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ManDam, . 
ERMIT me to lay at 
che footof Your Throne, 
i... volume, which is 
MF an attempt to tranſlate from 

Vour Native Language * 
ervedly admired. I am ſen 
le it is but a faint reſen- 
tation of the glowing beauties 
A'S: 


is DEDICATION. 
. of the 18 yet I 


274 1 heart with the love 


to and on th your r 
favourable IE he 
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Plat 4 by TOE) of ra- 
vidence at 2 humble. di ſtanoo 
from the Great, my cares and 
pleaſures are concentted With a 
in the narrow limits of my tit- 
tle fammy. and it is in order to. 
contribute = "the E id 
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education of my children} I 
have taken up the pen. Your 
MaxzsTY's Patronage will 
undoubtedly infure my ſucceſs: 
but I am far from hoping that 
Vou, Mana, will give Your 
Royal Sanction to a der form- 
ance. that has no other. merit 
to plead than the ill judg d. 
tho affectionate induſtry of 
a fond mother. If I have 
attempted :/a taſſe ſor which 
Nature never drſign d me, it 
3 1 me humili "_ 


iy DEDICATION. | 


weas a moſt auſpicious omen in 
the beginving-of Your happy | 
Reign... May You, (MADAM, | 
ever feel the delight of giving 
joy 19.9. brave and loyal peo- 
Fler 


May . Your exemplary 
— virtues, united with thoſe of 


our beloyed Sovereign, put 
5 wickedneſs to ſhame, and force 
vice to hide its head. May all 
runs, \ influenc'd by Royal 
Precedent, and the manners 
of Your Court, grow aſhamed 
of licentioulncſs, inhumanity, 


DEDICATION. © A 


profancneſs and difipation. 
May the ſincere gratitude and 
love of a reform'd, united, 


and happy people, render va- 
luable the fplendor of Your 


public ſtation: while domeſtic | 


peace, conjugal felicity, and 
maternal "a0 fill with tran- 
quil delight Your more retir'd 
hours. May Tou ſee with 
tranſport the riſing yirtues of 
a numerous Progeny. May 
You, Mapan, to uſe the pa- 
triarchal language of my au- 
x thor—May You, full of days, 
and full of glory, after having 
beheld Your Children's Chil- 

; dren flouriſh round You, late, 
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1 ſtrength 
he —— they whole 
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jet: they i is the'whole mind 
in action, and talents are awa- 
ken'd which would very pro- 
ably have otherwiſe lain dor - 
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en 
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8 Bot kt wil * 40d, at this 
rate we ſhall have nothing to 
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dhe poet, 1 en — 
de the ee — 


wich occupations of 2 different 
nature: many will chuſe to 


addreſſes to a leſs coy. 
— "_— es 


miſtreſs than the 


— — for tho 
J wiſh for more Homzrs,'I 
yet think Resor and Ax Acxr- 


have taken for my rabjee a 
ture hiſtory. | The latter, 
J will ſuppoſe, are ſomewhat 
advanc'd in years, and have, 
by being immers d in bufineſs, 
and the arduous taſk of grow - 

ing rich, been prevented from 
looking i into new books: theſe 
| Have a zeal for the honour of 
_ their religion, and retain all 
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cimens, which, a very few ex- 


cepted, were neither worthy 
eee A 


3 tn med, ven by 
ban s, only a 8 


fellow a- kind of buf- 
to thoſe whu have 
pred. the Bible with ſo lit- 
tle ſenſe of its beauties, as to 
make a ſin of this undertaking, 
1 Nom: nothing to lay,, they 
muſt be void of taſte, and to 
reaſon with them would be as 
ridiculous as to carry a lantern 
| kefore.the blind... It is to thoſe: 


75 would now aur mz Ys 


and” far From | it orig al 
and genuine dignity. It has 
hwy deen ; Wa —_ 
ſervice to it, d the moſt 
energetic method of conveys 
ing ſentiments of virtue and 
devotion. le affords a noble 
delight to the underſtanding, 
it "improves the heart, and 
| excites do whatever is becom. 
KK 
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ew, will have, an opportupi-. 
ty of convexing, in the clear 
4 and moi melden e 
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kf in every  fityari ian 2 £ 
this be attempted by a head 
unequal to the taſk, ſuch com- 
poſitions, L allow, may do 
more harm than good: but 
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2 has been the fate of pit. 
| fane hiſtory? | HomR' and. 
Vid GIL took the ſubject of 
their poems from ancient hif- 
tory ; but vhoever thought 
of adjuſting thoſe hiſtories by 
their poems > or whoever, in 
reading their works, imagin' d 
them do be hiſtorians, or cb 
ſider d them in 1 A 1 Fans, 
as as poets ? 
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There is yet N pu- 
merous - claſs of people to. 
vhom I muſt pay my court ; 75 
theſe are they who are too ex- 
ceſſively polite to reliſh heroes 
who have a ſenſe of, piety > 
who talk of religion, who aro y 
ferious, and —_—_ neither rail 
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10 en! my 5 A will plant 
pear as odd creatures as. thoſe 
o Honk did to the F Ap 


theſe Nlaves of mode T ada ; 
whiſper: it as a ſecret, that 
- being _ myſelf, young, and, 
like them, fond of applauſe, 
I. will, in order to obtain 
their ſuffrages, which are of 
mighty i importance to my hap» 
2 Sie his. ſale. a new 
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amorous intrigue, for what is 


* 3 


an epic poem without a love 
adventure? ABE L ſhall be 


CAI, a. rough captain of 
the Coſſacks, and nothing 
ſhall come from the lips of 
ADAM, that is not in cha- 
rater from an hoary F any. 
man hackney'd i in N WIN 
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wrote by Mr. GSR, 
of Zurich in Swiſſerland. The 
of the ſale does ho- 
nour to the taſte of the Swiſs 
and the Germans, it having 
in one year. | 


The ſubject is the death 
of An RL, Which is the moſt 
5 remarkeble event. redorged: in 


has-had the art to intetet: us 
in +the diſtreſſes of our firſt 
parents, and heir immediate 
affecting manner in d 
manages the paſſions, and by 
the graces and truth he throws 
into his paintings, While he 
deſcribes the ſimple manners 
of the firſt inhabitants of the 
en e ie 
All our author's works, of 
which this is the firſt chat has 
been tranſlated into Engliſh, 


xxi Taz TxansLAater's 


poetry, unſtdzided . by the 
— ac — S: 
language, and id of a mid- 
1 
proſe: ic has dhe | beanties. 
of 'the-firſt; with the caſe of 
the laſt. It is not however: 
peruliar to M. Gn 8543 AN 
ſer in this manner the {great 
Few rote his T- 

EC2-MA CH Vs, of which the 
publick will ſoon be favoured 
with an elegant tranſlation - 
| by the Able hand of” Br. 

Hawkzeworry, 47 
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of this" attempt Lan not 
qu Iii f to {ſpeak ; * were 1 
to decry it ! ſhould! Ns leem- 
cere, 5 Would be 1 
artogant and" fude im offeriiiy 
it to the public, ind to p | 
it could Ye Prafbe pcs. Bot 
I will venture to ſay, that I 
fatter myſelf my copy has eſ- 
caped any glaring deformity, 
though it may want many of 
the almoſt inimitable graces 
of the charming original. 
That painter muſt be indeed 
a dauber who could make a 
diſagreeable picture, while he 
attempted to copy a Ra- 
 PHAEL or a TiTIAN. Such 
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ENCEFORTH repoſe 'in f. 
lence, thou oft pipe; no more T 
render thee vocal, no more I chant the 
fimple manners of the ruſtic ſwain. Fain 
would I raiſe my voice to bolder ſtrains, 
and in harmonious lays rehearſe the ad- 
ventures of our primeval parents, aſter 
their dreadful fall. Fain would I cele- 
brate him, who, ſacrific'd by a brother's 
fury, his duſt firſt mingled with the eurth. 
B | 
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2 
Come thou noble Enthuſiaſm, that 
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warm'f and ſilleſt the mind of the rapt 
1 who, during the ſilent hours of 
night, contemplates in the gloompf the 
thick grove, or at the fide, of 1 clear 
fireaw, glimmering with the moon's 
pale lamp: when, ſeiz d by a Divine 
tranſport, Imagination takes her flight, 
and, with bold wing traverſing the re- 


don of created fu ts, penetrafes 
into the diſtant empire of Poffibilities, 
diſcovering with clear view the marvel- 
lous that captivates, and the beautiful 


that enchams.. Loaded with treaſure, 


the returns to arrange * gonſtruct her 


various materials. , Taught by regſe 
to chuſe and rezect, the, with a wi iſe 
Ecopomy, admits al: what forms har- 
mgnious relations. Delightful employ- 

ment! Laudable conſtancy ! I honour 
the bard, who, to e: excite ſentiments of 
virtue in the yield: ing heart, watches the 


poſturpal —— of the 4 7 75 un the 
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Tax DAN or ABME 3, 
eroyn.the urn of a poet; whoconſecrates, 
his falents.to virtue and to innocence : 
his name ſhall ng. be forgot : : bis regu- 
deen wall bloom; with, bofading ver- 

Fong While the trophies. of the, proud! 


_ rant hall. Rand, Ms La 
of a deſart, where human feet have made 
no path. Few, tis true, who, haye ven- 
Wen reste have re- 
well; but the attempt is laudable: - to 

it I, conſecrate all my moments *. 
b e ee 8 


be PROTY "DSU? bad. jus 4 dies 
Wen the tint of the roſe, and difpel}'& 
the vapours of night that Ae 
ovet the ſhadowy earth, while the ſun; 
beginning to dart his firſtrays behind the 
black cedars of the mountains, ting'd 
wich radiant purple the half enlighten'd 

B 2 
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blue eyes of Tumz a, and gave at- 
e whe Ber Fae ork, ng! 
ringlets on her ſnowy neck; andhang- 


* 


fie and delicate form. TBus f 
high forehead was ſhaded with ringlets 
of the paleſt brown, reaching no lower 
than bis ſhoulders. © An air 6f thought 
with. the ſweet ſerenity of his looks, 
and he mov'd with the eaſy grace of an 
angel, who," charg'd with the gra- 
' cious beheſts of the MosT Hion, be- 
comes viſible to the enraptur d faint in 


Tux DEATH Of ABIL. 5 
an hutnan form; but the veil he aſſumes 
is of ſuch raviſhing beauty, that through 

ſhines the angel. Trzza, with a 
look of affection, and a tender ſmile, 
cry'd O my loye, now the birds awake, 
and begin to chant their morning ſong, 
let me hear the hymn you yeſterday 
ſung in theſe ſmiling paſtures: let me 
alſo join in the rapturous employment 
of praiſing the Lonn. The melody 
of thy lips, inſpires my heart with an 

boly tranſport, and nothing can charm 
am unable to expreſs; - ABEL tenderly 
embracing her, reply'd; My lovely 
Tuinaz4, inſtantly I will grant thy re» 
queſt. I no ſooner read thy wiſhes in 
thine eyes, than with a lover's haſte, I 
ſtrive to fulfil them. They then ſeated 
themſelves in the fragrant bower, whoſe 


entrance. Eg beg mag 
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Fi ye ra eee Meng 
reſumes her throne; again ſbe jllumins 
the mind, as the morning ſun enlightens 
the ſertile earth. We hail thee, teſplen · 
behind the gedarss thy: ftiemilly ray 
give light and. colout to xc-anitated 
nature, and every. _ Wiles with 
ue „ T4008 8 Ac et 4 16 


1 i Hg 7 wh z * 5 To 
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ne have. fled tothe raves = 

of the rocks; they wait us in the thick 
groveg we ſhall find them there, and 
be refreſh's| by their coolneſs during 

the ſultry heat of noon. See where the 
new-born/ day firſt wakes the eagle; 
where on the glittering ſummits of the 
tains, the exhalations aſcend and mix 
with the pure air of che morning, as 
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the ſmoke of burnt offerings ariſe from 
the altar, Thus Nature celebrates the 
returning light, and pays to Nature's 
Gop the ſacrifice of grateful praiſe. 
Praiſe Him alt things that exiſt ; praiſe 
duc'd and preſerves all. Ye ſpringing 
flowers exhale the ſweets He gave you: 
in His praife. Ye wing'd inhabitants 
of the grove, pour forth the warbling 
of your little throats to Him who 
gave you voice and melody; while the 
majeſtic lion pays Him honour with the 

verns of the rocks reſound His praiſe. 
Praiſe God, O my ſoul! praiſe Gop 
the Creator and Preſerver. Let the 
voice of man reach Thy throne, O 

Lon n, before that of Thy other crea- 
tures: in the grey twilight, at the daun 
beaſts yet fleep, may my ſolitary ſong 
find acceptance, and invite the reviving 
creation to praiſe Thee, the Creator and 


. _ 
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— O God! „enn ia 33 " 
are flam d on all. 21 ln 
m I perceive the traces of Thy 
n Ren ſenſe is tranſported, and 
conveys their infinite deauties to my ra- 
wind mind. O Gop! weak and frait 
as Tarn, fain would Iattempt Thy praiſe. 
What induc'd Thee, Martz Onwr- 
vort, for ever happy. in Thyſelf, 
10 call om nothing this gay creation? 
Whatifhduc'd thee, Thou Self- exiſtent, 
to ſorm man bout of the duſt, and to give 
kim the breath of life ? It was Thine 


infinite goodneſs. Thou gaveſt bim be- 
ing, thre mou . A on age 


MIGHTY hy Ditknes — and 
Silence heard His voice: He command- 


3 ou ar 1s 
in che air with variegated: plumage, and 
render'd the aſtoniſh'd woods vocal with 
the praiſes of the beneficent CntarToR. 
Earth again hears the voice, of her Al- 
mighty, Mak: the heaving clods 
niſe in innumerable ſhapes, and burſt 
into life and motion, The new-form 4 
horſe bounds o er the verdant turf, and 
neighing ſhakes his mane; while the 
ſtrong lion, impatient. to. free himſclf 
from the cumbrous earth, attempts his 
firſt roaring. . A hill teems with life ; 
it moves ; it burſts, and from it ſtalks. 
tze huge unweildy elephant. Theſe are 
Thy works, O Thou Ouxtrorgwr! 
Each morn Thou call'ſt Thy creatures 
from ſleep, the image of non - exiſtence; 
they awake ſurrounded by Thy bounties, 
and join unanimous to chant Thy praiſe. 
Tbe time will come, when Thy praiſe 
* 3 nem 
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drate Thy wonderous works from the 
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loved Tutiszx. . e — the, 
Ald with a Divine tranſport, ſeem'd 
Mill to bear. At length encircling him 


ia ber ſnowy arms, While her eye; 


beam'd tenderneſs, ſhe cryd, O my 
Jove! the muſic of - thy lips raiſes my 


not only protects my feebler body; but 
under thy direction my foul itſelf takes 


her flight: thou art her guide amidſt the 


obſcurity - : of doubt and darkneſs: thy 


thee for me. O m_ n nie 


How ole have . inſpir' by gratirde, 
for W ee me for a. mots 


oF 
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While 505 ſpoke ere 3 


diffus d inexpreſible graces on every 


main'd filent ; but bis ſoften'd loo 


while he ſnatch'd her to his boſom, 
and the tear juſt ſtarting from his gliſ- 
tening eye, ſpoke unutterable love. 
Thus happy was man, thus pure his 
delights. The fruitſul earth refreſh'd 
and fitted him for action by her boun=- 
ties, Contented with neceflaries, he 
aſks of Heaven only Virtue and Health. 
flPd him with inſatiable defices, which, 
form'd- the nuptial tye. No fear of 
waſting penury, or the . frown of a 
tyrannic parent; no low ambition, no. 
want of lands or gold, then kept the 
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youth the lov'd. T 
gifts; Q” Luxury!” 


7k — wlan 
nr "ar Tonus were dll Gs 
N 5 8. when Anbau and Eve 'enter'd the 
er. They had liſten'd with delight 
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e ne while their hearts ex- 
panded with parental affection, and a 
| n —— 

kane e e had fol- 

: ws the footſteps of her mother, 

© had been witneſs of the happineſs of 


4 was free — envy, baleful paſſion! 
| - n — by in her eyes, 
 _-—- ſorrow had faded the bloom once ſeen 
on her now pallid cheek. She had 


heard Turtkz A expreſs her gratitude 


tothe Tong of Avi, nn "ard 


: oft maid from "the" n bon f 
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2. Her | rother an 4 Ker. 3 Her pure wind 
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Ask, and he for her. Their mutual 
tenderneſs forc'd tears ſrom her eyes, 
and ſighs from her pain'd boſom, while 
_fad'remembrance drew the compariſon 
with a graceful ſmile enter d the bower, 
0 . 
af 
os ws * ns DR — by 
the fragrant ſhade, had heard AzEL's 
 melodious voice, and had beheld his 
_ delighted father tenderly embrace him. 
At this ſight envy fix d her invenom'd 
ſing in his heart, and be, giving a fu- 
rious look at the bower, cry'd What 
ſigns of joy are here! What fond ca- 
Uke his, ſpent in- idly reclining in the 
ſhade, while the flocks were: ſporting, 
or cropping the green herbage: but 1 
am not made for: ſinging. Rugged 


e 
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labour is my inheritance: tho? I turn 


N Sw, —. ee ee 


ſoorching ſun, 'twould ſpoil his muſic ; 


dalliance ! but if that fair | youth be 


He had been . and his ROWE . 
bower” wick deep concern. MALA 
in tears, ſunk down by the ſide of 


Tuina; while Eves, reclining on 


her huſband, lamented the obduracy of 
rents, ery'd Anxx, I will follow my 
brother. I will embrace him, 


neee love can dic- 


. — — 
he promiſes do love me. I have ſeareh d 
into the very bottom of my ſoul, to 
know by what means I may regain hüm 
_ and find a way to his heart. 
times I have kindled his extinguiſh'd 
love; but alas I too ſoon the gloom. re- 
e eee 
cred flame. * 


11 


Wich troubled look ADAM anſwer-. 
ed; I myſelf, my belov'd Anxx, wilt 
go to your brother. Reaſon and pater- 
nal love ſhall unite their force to com- 
bat his obduracy : he will not, furely, 
reſiſt the authority and tenderneſs of an 
afflicted father. O Cain, Cain, with 
what torturing cares doſt thou fill my 
| heart! The tumult of tyrannie paſſions 
has chas'd from thy foul every ſenti- 
ment of benevolence and virtue. O 
| lin! fatal fin ! terrible is the deſolation 


. Can beheld 8 _ 
ing om his labour, thus began : What 
means this ſternneſs in my father's 
look? it was with no ſuch air of leye- | 


Age wert thou not conſciqus thou 
©. deſery/it+;, Yes, Can, thou deſerveſt 
nd * offended father is 
e in all the bitterneſs of 
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Without any love, no ay ; 
that OY ne for AW. 


3 be e e oifh 2 164 


8 win 1 alſo reſumd A0 4 
1 is my witneſe, I love thee with 
a father's fondneſs. Theſe tears, theſe 
| inquietudes and anxious cares that agi- 
tate me, and no leſs her who brought 
| thee forth with pain, have their fource 
in the moſt affectionate love. *Tis this 
tender love and concern for thy happi- My 
neſs, that caſts a gloom over our days, 
Tis this love that cauſes the ſilence of ; 
the night to be interrupted by our ſighs | 
and lamentations. O Cain, Cain * 
didſt thou love us, it would be thy moſt 
earneſt care to dry up our tears, and to 
diſpel that cloud of grief which darkens 
our days, and fills them with horror, 
Ah! if thou ſtill retaineſt in thy breaſt 
any regard for the Omniſcient CR RA - 
ron, to whom the inmoſt receſſes of 
thine heart are open: if the leaſt ſpark 
of filial love to us, thy parents, ſtill 


* 
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8 in thineoblurate foul, 15 con jure 


4 f F 


_ thee by that Tegard, and Vt ove, to 


„ reſtore. to us qur loſt peace t—Reſtore, 
Os my fon, our extiriguiſh'd j joy. Nou- 
rith, no "Jonger. againft thy brother, 
againft thy brother who 5 thee with 
a ſincere alſeftion, this ruthleſs hatred. 
ne Tongs 10 embrace thee. Gladi 
- would he clear from thy mind the tares 
of difconcedt with which it is over- 
run. OC! thou wert my firſt- 
Porn, the | pinning of my ſtrength. 
When thine. infant eyes open'd to the 
- Tight, '$; beliel thee with all the father 
in dy heart,” Wherefore en is thy 
foul aithutered 7 Why does envy dwell 
i chy boom, becauſe I rejoice too in 
thy brother His refin'd and exalted | 
piety drew from us tears of Joy, and we 
in the wert tranſport, carefs'd him. 
The angelt uo ſurround us, applaud 
every good action; The ALwtonry 
Wiinſetftooks' down from Hezvens high 
arch, und regards with complacency 


ae ee aner This 
is net in our power, and if it were, 
Caim, how muſt we be deprav'd be- 
fore we could wiſh to withſtand the 
noble joy, the tender, the exquiſite 
feelings that high raid devotion and 
exalted virtue create in the enraptur' d 
al} Durkneſs,-ftorms, and the thun 
* . due: 75 to ſpring up in 2 
a "ia IE. > tit 


LE 


S e Saban | 
then all that I am to hear cbm a fa- 


 _thet's lips? If my face does not always 
wear a fleafing ſmile: if tears uf ten- 
derneſs do not follow each other doun 
my cheek, am I for this to be branded 


* "I. | x Bos © a Ry z 15 N 
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Apa witch majeſtic gravity re- 
turn d: Thou deceiveſt thyſelf: thou 
harboureſt in thy boſom horrid ſenti- 
ments that will-rankle.Jin- thine bearts 


and render 'thee wretched. if they are 
' not Kifled:. O Cam- dt is no manly 
gravity that is ſtamp d on thy brow z it 

| Theſe are ſeen in thine chen. the di- 


1 0 


nce 


| ariſe. 


y conüinual murmurs,. thy, pecviſn- 
neſs and paſſion. during the labour of 
the day hence thy ugſocial averſion 


. ours?” 
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bell thitic affe Stic dte atber, Sat will 
give" thee” Eaſe: It ic kis dent wif 
hat thy days may piſs ſerene as thi 
vernal worn. "What cnöſe haſt” thou; 
O Cain! tb belHchufeted Pare not att 
the ſprings of Happineſs open to thee? 
Tndulgent Nature offers to thee all her 
beauties. Thie good, the üſeful, the 
agree: ble, Are they not thine ds weft as 
then doſt thou leave the 

bleflings of Heaben untaſted, and com- 
plaineſt of wretehedneſs? 15 it becauſe 
thou art diffativfy'd with the portion of 
happineſs the Divine bounty has deen 
pleaſed to beſtow on fallen man? Is 
not every bleſſing the undeſerved giſt of 
infinite goodneſs? Doſt thou envy the 
lot of angels? Know, "that che angels 
were- ſuſceptible of diſcontent, and, by 
aſpiring to become Gods, forfeited Hea- 
ven. Would thou arraigu the dif- 
penſations of the MosT Hon towards 
his ſinful creatures? While the whole 
creation in univerſal concert praiſe the 


— — NS expanſeo 
Heaven; to whom all:aqurity, js Ye 
ſent, and who, by, his .ungrring;prp%in 
win 2 een Oo | n 


ene 1 — 
gloom over de natural tenz —— 


2. Nd bf all CEE 
cried CAN Do I not know that, was 
my hear? at caſe, every thing around me 


would give me delight? but can I filence 


the ſtorm, or bid the impetuous torren 
flow in a placid ſtream? I am born of 
woman, and from my nativity ſentenc'd 


THE Dzarn or An 


T3. 


to miſe On my unha head "A 
FO aa Far N U ei 
bf malediftion. Tt is 100 12 me Na- 
ture "diſplays her beayties, "hor do the 
ſtreams of bliſs; of which 17 fake ſuch 


2 7 EP 1 © 4 


4 &- Ne vr Muy Fee — þ4 


12 4 8 A 
Alas 1 0 17 faid. n, w "vi i 


voice nder 8 0 inarticulate by 7 
firogg. emotions and his tears; 

but too. true, that. the Divi 
dition. wa ,prono , bor 
of woman : bur why, : Oh. "why thouldf 
thou believe t bat Geh has pour'd, on 
thee, our Ars we more 'of bis wrath 
than on us, the Relt tran(greflors, No, 
this i is not, this cannot be the caſe: So- 


25 8 dneſs contradifts it. No, 
r n bet | $500} n 
_ 8 , thou wert got born for mi- 


400 5 [ eneficent CRraToR never 
2a 5 "of his Creatures into being to 
render them unbappy, Man may, in- 
deed, by his own folly make himſelf 
wretched, If he Led his reaſon to yield 


VIE 


„ ** 1 
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. convert what is naturally good and 
falutary into a deſtructive poiſon. Thou 
canſt- not lence the ſtorm, nor top 
the rapidity of the torrent; but thou 
canſt diſpel the clouds of diſcontent that 
obſcure thy reaſon, and reftore to thy 
ſou] its original light. Thou canſt force 
into ſubjection eyery impetuous paſſion, 
every irregular defire. Gain, O my 
| fon, this noble victory over thyſelf, and 
it will refine thy ſentiments: thy whole 
foul will be Alanin d: darkneſs and 
diftreſs will vaniſh like the miſt of the 
dawn before the ſolar ray. There was 
a time, my dear fon, when I have ſeen 
even thee ſhed tears: when from the 
gratulations of _ conſcience, joy has 
ſpread itſelf thro” all thy powers; de- 
lightful fruit of virwuous actions! I re- 
fer it to thyſelf, Cain, wert thou not 
then happy ? was not thy ſoul, like the 
clear azure of the heavens, unclouded, 


Tus DzaTHror ABEL. 25 
unſpotted. Recover that beam of the 
Duty, Reaſon: let her clear light di- 
rect thy ſteps, and Virtue, her inſepa- 
rable companion, will reſtore joy and 

permanent felicity to thy purify d heart. 
Liſten, O Carn ! and comply with the 
advice of thy ſather. The firſt injunc- 
ton that Reaſon lays on'thee is, to em- 
brace'thy brother. With what joy will 
he receive thy endearments ! with what 
W wall „** 8880 5 


| ies reply'4 dats mou at _ | 
heat of noon I reſt from my labour, I 
will embrace bim. — cannot now eve 
and embrace my . 8 
_ I'breathe, my firm ſoul will never be 
diſſol vd to that effeminate weakneſs, 
that ſo indears him to you, and makes 
your eyes run over with tranſport. To 


a ſoſineſa like this we all owe the curſe 
denounc'd againſtus, when, in Paradiſe, 


22 3 be over- 
C. 


— OPS woman's tw what 
| do 1 fay? Dare I reproach my father? 

No, my. venerable parent, I reverence 
thee, and am filent. — Cai 
and return'd to his labour. 


— bs en deep diſroſs, he 
| ferv'd theſs cutting reproaches ;-but | 


— 5 in — — 
ſeparable from guilt, - 100. Aarne 
my ee POR 2 


e, ü with 
. br fowly 


des wo. bee 
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ther, now ſtruck even this obdurnté ſom 
with remorſe, and he cry d, gazing after 
— What a wretch am II How could 
I reproach ſo good, ſo tender a parent? 
How have I loaded him with grief! 1 
ſtill hear his groans. I ſee him life up 
| his ſupplicating hands to Heaven 
Perhaps, vile as Fam; he prays even fo# 
me; for me who have torr his heart 
pray! bat I am a monſter Hell is in 
my boſom, and, like a ravaging whirl- 
me. Return, O reaſon, return ] Ne- 
ſoul theſe wild and darkening paſſions: 
——Still——fiill he prays. Oh hom his 
emotions reproach me —His claſp'd 
hands are again rais'd in agony.—-He 
e e his feet implore 


. a Fa =o St? . 
% # 8 5 
* 1 


trition, 1 ſee my ſolly I fee my guilt 


of TI DEZArR of ABEL. 
cu ben ran towards Apart, Who = 


ſullen pride: but O my 
thy diſtreſs and thy groans have melted 
ven has enlighten d my benighted mind. 
With unfeign'd ſorrow and deep con- 


love. Yet, O my dear and venerable 
not the ſincere ſubmiſ- 
Bons of my heart: O my father! I im- 
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plore pardon of Gov, of Wee * of 
my brother. os 


| "Riſe, my fon, ts. cry'd ADan, 
affeQionately embracing him, and raif- 
ing him to his boſom ; the Mosr 
Hon, who dwelleth in the Heavens, 
beholds with complacency theſe tears 
of repentance, Embrace me, my. ſon, 
| and receive thy joyful father” $ forgive- | 
neſs and cordial embrace. Bleſt time 
happy hour! in which my ſon, my firſt- 
born, reſtores our tranquility, O my 
child! joy, exceſs of joy, has weaken d 
all my powers. Support me, my fon, 
and Jet us haſten to thy brother, that 
my ſatisfaction may be compleated, by 
| POO your mutual endearments. 


 Adan, leaning « on . Cars, walk'd 
1 towards the paſtures. ABEL, with his 
mother and ſiſters, met them in the 
grove: they had follow'd Apan at a 
diſtance ; they had ſeen his emotions, 


* 


| "mayRt thou remember my former dark- 


go Tus Drau or ABBL: 


pentance und tears of Cain, ABEL, 


the moment he ſaw his brother, flew to 


him with open arms: he claſp'd them 
around him with a ſtrenuous graſp, un- 
able for ſome time to. give vent, but 


| from his eyes, to the ſweet effuſions of 


his heart,—At length he cry d, O my 


brother my dear brother! thou then 


| loeſt me—lov'ſt me with fondneſs ! 


et me hear thy lips pronounce that 


will be complete. Yes, my brother, 


anſyer's Cain, while be preſt bim 


' - with a warm embrace, I do, indeed, 
Fycerely love thee. May 1 hope thou 


wilt forgive my having ſo Jong imbit- 
ter'd thy days by my unkindneſs, and 
the ſury of my boiſterous paſſions? I too, 
my brother, was unhappy; but reaſon, 


Like the rapid flaſh of Heaven, broke 
thro the gloom, and has diſpers'd the 


baleful tempeſt. Never Ankr, never 


A 
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FR d, ene my 1 dear . 
Be the paſt utterly forgotten. Who 
would dwell on the diſtreſsful illuſions 
of a morning dream, when they might, 
like me, awake to real happineſs, ſur- 
rounded by multiply d delights. O my 
dear brother | words have not power to 
expre(s my traniports— te expreſs the 
tweet joy with which my ſoul is fill'd, 
while I thus preſs thee, my friend ! my 
. to my throbbing heart, 


a "Evn," who had with ike delight 
beheld the moving ſcene, ſprang to her 
ſons, and throwing her maternal arms 
around them both, while delicious tears 
of joyful ſympathy ran down her cheeks, 
cry'd, O my ſons | my dearly beloved 
children! never did I fince I have 
borne the tender name of mother, feel 
ſuch exquiſite, ſuch rapturous ſen- 
ſations. The griefs, which like the 
weight of a cumberous mountain * 

C4 


; bret my foul, are now . remov'd. My 
beart will no more be torn by the un- 
happy difagreement of "thoſe whom 1 

carry'd in my wemb, and nourifh'd 

with my breaſt. I ſhall now ſee—tranf- 

Ported 1 ſhall ſee, peace and harmony, 

Joy and love dwell among my happy off- 

. ſpring. As the fruitful vine is -bleſs'd 
by the thirſty labourer, when refreſh'd 
© by its delicious "fruit, fo will my now 
united children bleſs me as the inſtru- 
ment of their felieity. Let me, my 
ſons, join you in this fweet embrace. 
Let me too, my daughters, preſs you 
viſible in the faces of my dear children, 
and on that of my much lov'd huſband 
She then. turn'd towards Apan; ber 

( matron lip met his, while conjugal ten- 
”  *dernefs and. parental love were ſeen 

dlended in her ſtill n * > hg 


5 . N 


8 
F D 
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_ Caun's ſpouſe, when diſengag' from 
; vivacity and joy ſparkled in-her-alter'd 
. features, Let us, my deareſt TIA, 
| bower, delightful ſeat of peace and 
day, we'll conſeerate to mirth and in- 
nocent ſeſtivity; indulging every vir- 
tuous tranſport, we'll, with united 
hearts, welcome the new-born joy. She 
then with nimble feet, ' follow'd by. 
Tumz4, ran to prepare the ſweet re- 
freſhing banquet. e 


Apa and his ſpouſe, attended by 
their ſons, walk'd lowly on. Ere they 
had reach'd the bower, the active ſifters 
had, with laviſh hand, beſpread the 
green carpet; fruits of various ſorts of - 
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x7 FHILE the firſt Family of . 

| World were in the bower, in- 
dulging domeſtic bliſs, the father of 

- mankind thus ſpoke. It is now, my 
children, you experience the delight of 

 felf-approbation. The recollection of 

a a good action, diffuſes a pleaſing ſere- 

_ nity through the ſou]. Nothing, my 4 

ſons, nothing but the practice of vir- | 
tue, can render us truly happy. Vir- 


$6 Tus Dark or ABEL. 


tue makes us capable of the enjoyments 
of thole pure ſpirits, who ſurround the 
_ "throne of Gov. 
dictates of reaſon, while we enjoy with 

_ gratitude and love, the bleflings of na- 
_ ture, and have humble hope and confi- 
"dence in GopD our Maker, we antici- 
pate the delights of Heaven; but if we | 
ſuffer our paſſions to degrade and ſub- 


While we follow the 


due us, inquietude, diſtreſs, and miſery 
"will darken all our proſpects: in yain 
will the heavens ſmile, in vain will the 
© fruitful earth pour forth her bounties. 
"Believe me, my dear children! believe 


bg rr 


Perience, the joys of fun are follow'd 
by ame, ſorrow, and bitter repentance. 
O Ern, continu'd Abu, once the 
dear partner of my diſtreſs, as now of 
. my happineſs, could we have thought, 


oY _ when with fireaming eyes, and hearts 


_ torn with anguiſh, we took leave of 
"Paradiſe, that fo much felicity was to 
be found on earth? Never wilt the 
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horrors of that dreadful wi effac 
from my mind. My father, return'd 
ABEL, if the recital of paſt griefs will 
not be diſpleaſing; if the recollection 
will not throw a gloom on this hour of 
reconcilement and joy, - gladly would 1 

hear from: thee the events of thy "life, 
from that fatal moment to the preſent 
An looked on 1 with e *. of 
expedtarion: : all ſeem'd pleas'd with 

© the requeſt of Anni, and the firſt" of 
men reply'd, What, my children, can 

1 refuſe in this day of joyful gratula- 

"tion? 1 will relate to you the principal 
"occurrences of thoſe times of affliction 

and grief, of conſolation and mercy, 
when Gov, even that Gop whom we 
| had offended, deign'd to chear by his 
promiſes fallen man. Where, O Eve, 
dear companion in every woe and in 
every delight! ſhall I begin the inte- 
reſting narrative? Shall it be from our 


2 bearing the garden of n 
ee 
bak "Ai not he bitter ones af - 
Name, ſorrow, and ſad regret. Begin, 
dear An Am, at my taking a laſt look 
n ide forfeited. feat of bliſs. Jo that 
dreadful moment ſhame and remorſe for 
the paſt, and agonizing fear for the fu- 
\turerais'd ſuch a conſlict in my wretch- 
ad boſom, that I ſunk. into thine arms, 
wiſhing ſor the immediate execution | 
of a, threatening, that was. to con- 
found me with my original duſt. What 
1. then felt, permit me to deſcribe. 
——— pag 415 r 


countenance: ſhone 8 1 ſoft 
eompaſſion, was 'commiſſion'd- to drive 
us out of Paradiſe, He ſooth'd us with 


— Deen esa. * 


and bid us — CR in the 
— our All-merciful Cane 
pe ag At a he Hopp'd. 
1 guard, ſaid he, this paſſage; no more 
muſt enter hes aught that defiles. We 
flow'ry ſhrubs, no fertile ſpot cheat d 

I frequently caſt deſpaiting looks to 
wards the feat of loſt felicity, not pre- 
victim of my folly, and companion of 
the ground, and we walk'd on'diftreſs'd - 
and filent. Apan ſurvey d, with an- 
caſt a pitying look at me, and, to ſooth 
my overſlowing ſorrowa, . ny 
me to his breaſt, 


222 L, ſobding, I behold, for the 
laſt time, Paradiſe, my native ſoil: bleſt 
feat of innocence and joy, ſor the laſt 
' cultivated by my careful hand, who 
- ne: your ſweets ? what eye is 
charm'd' with your bright colours! Ye 
des, who now ſhall prop your loaded 
Pranches? who now ſhall taſte your 
"aid produce? Delightſul bowers fare- 
 well—farewel dear ſhades, no more 
ſhall theſe ſad eyes behold your verduge, 
Die the: ever from Ne . re- 
2 0 thame babe aſk of * 
an ud, Alas why prayer va 
* — tre RAR 
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und ſpotleſs; While innocent, the hap- 
py fpirits, who behold the face of Gop, 
deign'd with complacency to viſit our 
bleſt abode: deign'd to inſtruct us in 
our duty; to warn us of our danger, 
What are we now ?—dreadful degra- 
dation! O AAM! thy perfidious wife 
nas involy'd thee, by ber ſeductions, in 
ſin and forrow. Yet dear accomplice, 
to whom” with awe T raiſe my pitying 
eye, do not hate me. Thou haſt a right 
to cufſe me ;— but, O dear ſpouſe? 
i 1 may fill call thee” by that tender 

ame, uſe it not: for thou art my ſole 
ſupport. By that Gop' whom we have 
offended, by the chearing promiſes of 
his indulgent gooanels,” I conjure thee 
not to fotſake me. All 1 requeſt is, 
that I may follow and Terve thee. 1 
will watch thy looks will antici- 
pate thy r z happy; if my obe- 
dience, my weak ſervices, gain from 
neee 110 Leer rg eres -a 
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_ Here my ſtrength and voice fail'd, I 
| buſband caught me in his arms, and 
prefs'd me with a look of affeQion, to 


_ Tzz DEATH OF; ABEL. 43 
niſeignt, with him there. is.nodarknefs. 
He ſees the humiliation of our ſouls: 
Hle beholds our gratitude, our ſincere 
contrition: He knows our weakneſs, 
and will accept of our feeble efforts to 
xegain perfeftion. ' Embrace me, my 
deareſt wife ! Let us, by mutual ten- 
—— —— 2 


n esd Sd on 
and render eareſes gave eaſe $0 my op- 
preſs d heart, and ſtrength and activity 
40 my-enfeebled limbs. We proceeded 
to the bottom of the hill, where we 
found a groveof poplars; which extend- 
ed to the foot of a rock. Era, then 
giving her huſband a look of aſſection, 
nm e 


A 4 


We wives; 'my children, thre” 
the grove, and found in the rock a ca- 
Evs, ſaid I, fee the convenience of- 
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ſer d us by nature x this grotto will af- 
ſord us ſhelter, and this pure ſpring, 
that murmuring flows from its ſide, 
will flake our thirſt, We'll here pre- 
pare our lodging: but my deareſt wife, 
before we fleep, I muſt ſecure the en- 
trance, to keep us from being ſurpriz'd 
by nofuurnal enemies. What enemies ? 
return'd Eye wich emotion: What 
enemies have we to fear? Haſt thou not 
ſue with fatal rage a ftighted roe. I 
birds: We can no longer claim a right 
to _—_ me ga * — 
—— — EG — 
caſt againſt us ſtightſul roarings, while 


* 
* 
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their blazing eyes threaten deſtruction. 
We will try to gain by our kindneſs 
_ thoſe among the beaſts that are moſt 
tractable, and providence has given us 
x_ which. will teach us to ſecure 


"Hh with timid looks, N me 
in her ſight, went to gather flowers and 
leaves to form our bed, and fruit for our 
repaſt. In the mean time I ſecur'd the 
entrance of the grotto with/entwin'd 
brambles. My ſpouſe, haſten'd by fear, 
quickly perform'd her taſk, and return- 
ing, refted herſelf OR: me * on Are 
tender R 


== . 
4 £ FRE" > 64-7 * 
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We foon after enter'd PRE qgrotts; 
and ſeating ourſelves on out bed of in- 
termingled leaves and flowers, began 
dur frugal meal, ſeaſon'd, however, with 
mutual endearments, and grateful con- 

verſe; when a gloomy cloud ſuddenly 
obſcur'd the declining fun,” It ſpread 


it overthrew the trees of the” 
games darted from the clouds, and 


loud. burſts. of thunder augmented the 
horrors-of this-tremendous ſcene, EVE 
icuck with tertor, threw herſelf, ſcarce 
de y breaſt, cry d, He comes.—be 
comes! in flames he comes to bring the 
threaten'd. death Ho. dreadful | 
or my fn be comes to give death 
to us and to all nature}! —— 0 


Apant——O my love?——Here her 


voice fail'd, and ſhe remain'd trembling 
d: compoſe thyſelf, we will 
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darting fires mark his paſſage. O Thou 
Prana, who with benignity 3 
goodneſs temper d the inſupportal 
diance of thy dignity, when 1 fel 
came from thy creating hand, Thou art 
terrible in judgment, yet ſuſſer us not 
to be conſum d by Thy wrath. De- 


ſtroy ! e DOR 0 


| pleaſure, - WW. 
þ 9 : 


' We then profited esc at the 


Narr 


elouds pronounce by his thunders, Die 
pe ſungrateful! and Jet the earth that 


bore you hrs ee foe. 


in as 
The clouds now pour d forth thei 
_ torrents: livid flames no longer flaſh's 
- coll's at à diſtance e, I raifd” my head 


- 


our awful. Juno © would: from the 


9 — 
3 . 
r 


# 
A . 
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fromithe ground, ſaying, The Al. 
meurv. my dear Evz, hath paſ'd 
8. He hath not deſtroyed the earth : 
F | to live. He hath 
ales, Ertan 
Wizpo, EvaaLasTting TrvTH re- 
not. He will fulfil the de- 
feng of his mercy ; and thy ſeed, 0 
ä 
nn ee wat » . 
. ww” an 
| We ole nd wee comforted. The 
Gs ae che luminous rack 


heads" on the Aying re "Silence 
reign'd over the moiſt fields, the her- 
bage and flowers, Rill glittering with 
the. drops of heaven, glow'd with 
_— uſual . The — 
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awe, and thankful love, the Wilen, 
Power, and mercy of « our "CREATOR. | 


i - Thus paſe d the felt day aſter our 
having Paradiſe, The tuddy evening 
gave place to the grey twilight, and ſoon 
the earth was only enlighten'd by the 
moon's feeble rays, We now fer the 
gel time were edilld by the cold of the 
night, though a few hours before we 
had -almoſt fainted under the ardent 
rays of the ſcorching fun at noon. Our 
| beneficent Maxzx had condeſcended 
to gird our loins with the Wins of 
. beaſts, before our leaving Paradiſe, to 
ſhew that he had not withdrawn from 
us his ſuccouring hand; in theſe we 
_wrap'd ourſelves, and lying down on 
four leafy bed, hand in hand. waited 


— Ws 9s 


ie aol? of oi a 
Jength came; but it was unaccom- 
pany'd with that ſoft eaſe, that ſweet - 
D 
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bleſt bur flumbers while | 
innocent: our imagination then Pre- 
nn none but ſmiling and 
"Images - Tnquietude, fear and remorſe, 
40 i hr then keep us wiking "the te- 
Hoa hours of daiknefs, nor mingle in 
ur tame with fantaſtic pharitoms. 
Tue besveus were however calm, and 
0 our reſt was undifturd' : but oh! how 
Ae feb that delicious night when 
11 thee, my ſpouſe, for the firſt time, 
.to the nuptial bower? | "The flowers and 
 odoriferous ſhrubs tharm'd with new 
_ Fwectneſs, _ was the Warbling'of 
"the nightingale fo armonious : never 
ie the pale moon ſine wich ſuch ta- 
Adee : — Bit why e * 'on 
/ images that e m * 1 
”kalh's"to lence ?, _ 


: : * 
r 
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__ Weſlepttill the morning fun had 

_ dry'd up the lipid Jew: When we a- 
| 'woke, we bound ditfelves tefrefh'd"and 
© *fitted for fab6ur, * 200 ehe d with de- 
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Jight.and, gratitude the harmony-of-the 
birds, ho. were eHlebratings —— 
aumber was het bat Amal — 
were then no other animals on this 
earth, but thoſe who, inſtrued by di- 
vine inſtinct, had aſter the fall, fled 
—— that the 2 


1 bn has 


Ie uded up our nr 
ee eee after which, I 
aid to Eves, We will, my love, go 
- farther and view this immenſe-country : 
our All-wercifal Gon has given us 
\ liberty of choice. We may fix ohr 
dabede where the earth is moſt fertils ; 
[where nature is moſt proſuſe of her 
beauties. Seeſt thou, Eve, that river, 
_ »whith, like à huge ſerpent, winde in 
bright fNlopes through the meadows. 
The hill on its bank, ſcems, at this 
diſtance, like a garden full of trees, and 
D 2 
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S 


iche airs. ſunk down without frengrh 
among the buſhes. - Ev went to ſeek 
pmol} outer —— 
| before ſeen — to enn My 
- ſpouſe, ſtooping over. it, examit'd'-it 
with fix d attention, and, in vain, try'd 
to rouſe it from what the bcliev'd to be 
me, ina fearful voice, laying the bird 
: from her trembling hand. —It will not 
t will neyer wake more! She 


(then dueſt imo rear and ſpeaking « 00 
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tlic lifeleſs bird, ſaid, Alas the poor 
bird that piere d my ears wich his cries, 
was perhaps thy mate. It Is 1 -I is 
II unhappy that 1 am, who Rave 
brought miſery and grief on every crea- 
ture! For my fin theſe pretty harm- 
leſs animals are puniſh'd, Her tears re- 
doubled, "What an event J ſaid ſhe, 
— 3 
their” office. Speak AA u, is this 
death? Ah it is. How I tremble ! An 
death with which we are threaten d is 
like this, how terrible What, 
deareſt Ab Au! would become of me, 
if, like the feather'd mate of this poor 
bird, I am left behind to mourn? Or 
what of "thee, if death tear me from- 
thy fond arms? Should Gop create 
another Evx to fill my forfeit place 
in thy lov'd boſom, ſhe will not 
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zu diſtrels and baniſhment: — Unable 
0 ey there, the wept, ſhe ſobb' d, 
on mine; made my feelſog "heart 
partake her anguiſh, I preſs'd her to 
my breast: kit ber check. and 
mix's my teate with her's.” Ceale, 
governs all His creatures by His infinite 
into che defigns of His providence > 
' though His: majeſtic {tribunal is ſur- 
rounded by darkneſs, we may reſt af- 
| fur'd; that Mercy and Love remain 
near His throne. Why, my love, ſhould 
we; guided by a gloomy imaginations 
ek For them in ſuturity? Was our 
ceafon given us only to make us 
wretched ? Mall we ungratefully-turn 
our eyes from the repeated inſtances of 
the loving · kindneſs and tender mercy | 
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ef eur Gon, at the, hazard of plungi n 
ourſelves in miſery by our blindnefs 
ki us His wiſdom, and His good} nefs le. 
regulate : and appoint what ſhall befal 
us. Let us with humble confidence pro- 
eced under his. direction, and devoutly 
acquieſce i in bis appointments, without 
ſeeking to know what he hath not con- 
deſcended to reveal,” OO 


fo ; * BN wh Bees 8 * 4% 12 5 J 8 9 : F R 
at *. iv - * Ir Fr 6 pe * # 5 KM 4 
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entle alc 
1 rn 
the ſummit, 1 | 
_ trees, grew A LS cedar, 1 8 thick 
branches form'd an extenſive - Made, 
which was render'd_ more cool and de- 
lightful, by a Umpid brook, chat ran 
in various windings among the flowers. 
This ſpot afforded a proſp ec | ſo im- 
menſe, that the ſight was _ bounded 
by the duſky air; the {ky forming. 2 
concave around us, that  appear'd, 
g hereeyer \ we 77 to touch the d di- 

4 


* 


reigneſt in Heaven ith a 
tions eye on this, out dwelling. Lend | 
an ear of compaſſion to the ſupplica- | 


tions, ER — . 0 Thy 


+. 5 


we ſhall obtain, by | 
8 ſupport- Under theſe ſhades, 
thou ſhalt bring forth with pain. From 
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n ilk, cur e e 
ſelves over the wide earth. — 
death ſhall one day viſit us, and we 
ſhall be confounded with our original 
daft, - O Lon  Gob our Maker ! 
ſhower down Thy bleffings on ihe 
profane abode of us innern. While 
I. thus utter'd the devout  breathings 
of my. ſoul, Ev was proftrate on the 
earth by my fide: her. hands were ele- 
vated : her eyes fwam in tears, and 
were rais'd towards Heaven in holy ex- 


Ino began to conftru& our habi- 
tation under the ſhade of the ſpreading 
cedar. I fix'd in the earth a cirele of 
ſtrong ſtakes, and interwove them with 
exible twigs. While I was thus-em- | 
ploy'd, Eve was conveying the ftream 
among the flowers; gathering rige 
fruits ; ſupporting, with ſmall ſticks, 
the bending ſtalks of the variegated 
ſhrubs, and OT their. NT: 
Noli 1 5 


2 
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to eat * * by the _— of up 
| Ine ws ers Keck) oy”. 9 
Sober our” Edttage : there I ſaw five 
ewes, white as the fouthetn clouds, and 
with them a young ram, feeding by the 
ſide of the water. I approach'd them 
without noiſe, fearing they would fly 
me, like the tyger and the lion ; who, 
Vefore our fatal tranſgteflion, us'd to 
play with the kid or the lamb at our 
feet. But, inſtead of endeavouring to 
eſcape me, they fuffer'd me to Mroak 
their fleeces, and 1 drove them defore 
me, with a reed, to our hill ; where 1 
intended they ſhould, for the future, 
_ feed. Eve was buſy'd in erecting A 
bower, and did not immediately, on 
"my return, obſerve my little lock: but 
ey ſoon diſcover'd themſelves by their 
'bleating. She ſtarted at the ſound, and 
"Cropp'd*the boughs from her hand thro” 
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fear: but fon — "the — 

| with joy in e <ointenatice, O'ADAMI 
they are gentle and fond as in Paradife. 
Welcome, pretty animals! ye ſhall live 
with us, All ye want is here. Ye need 
not firay 3 for here are flowery paſtutes, 
fragrant herbage, and a clear ſpring. 
Tour innocent ſporting will give us 
delight, "while we attend our trees arid 
flowers. Yes, harmleſs creatures ! ſhe 
continu'd, patting their woolly backs, 
ye! ſhall be my flock, and 1 wilt be your 
; 8 miſtreſs, 


Our little dyelling was now com- 
planted, and we were enjoying the cool 
breezes at its entrance, and filently fur- 
 veying the diſtant country, when Evx 
aid, My deareſt love, how beautifully: 
is the proſpect before us variegated ' 
. How fertile, how full of bleſfings is this 
earth, which we thought ſo barren ! 
Let us to the fruits and flowers, which 
he hill already Aldo add thoſe. that 


* 


46e Tur Dark or ar. 
« on its borders, and our abode will 


dave a faint reſemblance of Eden's de- 
proportion of likeneſs to Paradiſe, as 
"that does to the blifeful feats of the 
angels, which the heavenly meſſengers, 
ho, in our happy days of innocence, 
- -  Qendeſcended to viſit: us, defcrib'd in 
- - ſuch glowing colours. O thou garden 
{ef the;Lonp, bow delightful were thy 
_ charm the eye! how did thy luſcious 
_ * Fruits, - thy aromatic fragrance ſeaſt 
/ [the ſenſes! Whatever neceflity requir'd, 
£24 'M the uſefu!, all the were 
Fe in rich profuſion. O my ſpouſe [ 
compared with that luxuriant ſpot, 
Neu. is all about us but dry ſterili- 
ty? This earth, under the Div ine ma- 
lediction, ſeems unable to produce in 
the fame lands that ſweet variety, that 
. happy diverſity that charm'd us in 


* 7 : £ * 


> 2 are! the, reg oft de he 


4 * * 1 ww ſeen too, Path beg 


- * over Go whole earth, and makes 
| rude havoc in the world of vegetation. 
O Avan! what fruits have I beheld 
drop from. their branches, ſpoilt, and 
full of black rottenneſa What flowers 
wither on their ſtalks ! The. trees are 
_ difrod'd of their verdure by the de- 
"IT Death. T' have obſerv'd too, 
that young leaves ſupply the place of 

thus, one day, wither and die, and our 


children ſhall lucceflivel and 
boah. e 


«.-- o 


| She ceagd Geaking; ad I, FEY 
affected by her words, made anſwer ; 
Dear Evx, were our loſs only the'gay 
—B 
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iſe, it would ſcarce, deſerys a figh.: 


but, alas! we axe expell'd from the fa 
ani Ws. which our Maxzz blefS's 
his in 0 ITben. 


vouchſaf d to anſwer, with 2 
el, em. Alas! we hape, by our 
believe, loſt this priyilege : guilty 
u he ze, we n no mor 


2 with, jofinite, purity - This 


this, calls for.our lamentations and our 
gears... Will che Gop: of Heaven viſe 


> land under his "oaries "Wall .the 


Mosr Hor dwell among finners? 


Ye looks down. from the ſeats of bliſs 3 
He regards, * with an eye of compaſſion, 
our penitence. and tears, and His boun- 
ties exceed every, hope our wietchedneſs 


63 
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eaulu ſorm. Even the bright ſpirits of 
Heaven are His meſſengers; they exe 
but, alas l our polluted eyes are now 
an d then ſoar, With OO ) — 
de che eee of beings dt the 
rad SOVEREIGN. 

Wy WINE Berne 

Wa: — — eyes an the 
i before us, when n reſplendent 
cloud deſcending, glided towards us, 
and refted on our hill; from it ſtept a. 
_ radiant” form, wenfing on his face 2a 
majeſtic:{mile, We haſtily aroſe; we 
bow'd our Mads, and the celeſtial: meſ- 
ſeuger thus ſpoke: He whoſe throne 
is in the higheſt Heaven, has heard 
your complaints. Go, ſaid he, and in- 


® 
er 


— 
222 % a FE e 0 2 . " * 


this, calls for. our lamentations and our 
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cred {pat which our = 1 


Ra. D 
were accepted. "The ALMIGHTY con- 
deſcended to hear his creature, and 
vouchſaſ d to anſwer, with benignity, 
a frail worm. Alas | we have, by our 
diſobedience, loſt this privilege; guilty 
— we can, no, more hope to 
converſe with. iofinite purity... This, 


gears. Will the Gop ol ,H aven viſt 
> land under his curſe? Will the 
MosT Hor dwell among finners? 
Ye looks down from the feats of hliſs 3. 
He regards, with an eye of compaſſion, 
our penitence and tears, and His boun- 
dies exceed every, hope our wedeln 


* 
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coul ſorm. Even: the bright ſpirits of 
Heaven Wer r ac . exe 
but, alas our polluted eyes are now 
unworthy to behold them ! They per- 
ſorm the taſk” aſſign d, without deign - 
and then ſoar, with haſty wing, from 

YHAU9 t $358 2607 why " T 

Phus were we be ws 
caſting our melancholy eyes on the 
country before us, When reſplen 
cloud deſcending, glided towards us, 
and refted on our hill; from it ſtept a. 
radiant» forin, wenring on his face a 
najeſtic ſmile. We haſtily aroſe ; we 
bow'd/our heads, and the celeſtial meſ- 
is in the higheſt Heaven, has heard: 
your complaints. Go, ſaid he, and in- 


271 - ug 4 
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eee beat de 
* to rn their courſes 


eyes. 
bene l, are-the Fa 


Lev! He . our ; 
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Mis angels. 10 give us comfort.;. O ef. 1 
fulgent ſpirit} I ſtand confounded and 
abaſhed before thee... How ſhall I, fin- 
ful man that 1 am, date to ſpeak to... 
thee, the unoffending meſſenger” of 
Heaven, array ' d in light aud purity ? 
Yet, O benevolent angelt permit me to 
mention the ſad.apprehenſions and fears 
that-oppreſs my heart. That Gon i 
every where preſent, 1 readily believe. 
I fee Him in bis works: I feel Him in 
his goodneſs and tender mereies. That 
nicate Himſelf to z worm defil'd - with. _ 
fin, I do not prefume to expect. What 
I dread is, that when man ſhall be mul- 
tiply'd on the earth, he will be eſtrang d 
from Gon his Maker, I have fallen, . 
my children may alſo fall—fall into 
more. horrid depths, and thus, being 
more and more debas'd, their wretched- 
neſs. will encreaſe. The time will. 
come, when 1 ſhall be no longer with 


them, to.infarm them, and give, in my 
my purſes, evident prook of the Joving 
Ti true, the (mall ver will de- 


tiaves to hide His fogo from man, will 
not the voice of natute be too weak 
to ſtrike his mind? Will got the idea of. 
the Derry be totally laſt, or, at leaſt, 
confounded in darkneſs and. obſcurity ?. 
1 — | 


may exectae n he. caul . theig 
Ears. © hy 

* 2 men, ente the W 
with aſpect benign, He, in whom, and 
by whom all chings exiſt, will not for- 
fake thine offspring. Often will they, 
by their tranſgreſſions, preſumptuouſly 
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The ALM1GHTY will graſp his thunder, 
and diſplay the tetrors of his judg+ 
ments. The puilty ſhall tremble in the 
duft i the ſinner ſhall cry out in agonys 
Dreadful is the wratk of Go” Who 
can ſtand before it? But more often 
with he make himſelf known in kind- 
neſs: He will delight to ſhew:favor 

to the repenting children of men. — 
V and compaſſion dwell ways wid 
He will raiſe from among thy poſterity 
men whofe minds he will enlighten. 
They, affiſted by the Spirit of Gon, 
mall call their brethren to repeitance! 
Sinners ſhall hearken, and forfaking the 
ways of ſenſuality and profaneneſs, 
ſhall worſhip a Being of ſpotleſs putfity 
in ſpirit and in truth. He will fend 
among them prophets and holy perſons, 
whoſe miffion he will evidence by mira- 
cles :* theſe choſen of the Lord ſhalt 
cure the diſcas'd, raiſe the dead, and 


| 
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make known the judgments of the 
Mosr Hon: they ſhall declare hie 
conde ſcenſom and grace: they /ſhall 
ſoretel what will happen in diſtant pe- 


of their prophecies will teach men, 
that the ETERNAL over-rules and di- 
reftsy "according to' His good pleaſure, 
and the mertiful deſigns of His provi- 
dence, 'events that to ſhort · 
ä of blind 
779 w/e end 
in prodigies,; and there will be ſome 
righteous perſons to whom he will, with. 
infinite goodneſs, more intimately ma- 
nifeſt. Himſelf-; to them he will ſpeak 
ture to face ; till at length ſhall be 
uſher d in the great myſtery of the ſal- 
vation of mankind, when the ſeed of 
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- Angel was flent, and I, en- 
ſwe - by the condeſcenſion ant 
— bor ro reply d, O ce» 
me, frail: if d- win yoe ow | 
why —— to call d fn N and 
— we 3 it ſince thou 
Davins clemency hin det ben dhe 
ſuch ſplendor \manifeſtwirſelf with 
hoſt . 0 2 — 
—— — humbled inthe duff, 
Tell „ ehen, 
2 me, lucid ſpirit, iſ ãt bo 
FT — no” with 
.. f they are ſurro 2 
"ſhall bruiſe the The: * 
ſerpent's 

5 = 
Ae Mar ſhalt die. Nothing that 

ad W — 
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—— angel, will I hide from 
e e nun ty 75 0 r 1 45 

a 3 0 8. M —— 
— the D 1-v's E command, 
Vs 5 ard do — my "who 


ative votes 3 exi- 
Hege, ang kris almighty word went an 
gy creating thre the Tirirfienſity of Tpace. 
adoring angeln were in ae ex- 
Seri * What was to follow this 
unuſual pomp, when the majeſtic voice 
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of Go founded through the arch 6f 
Heaven, uttering theſe words of benig- 
-nity and grace; I will not withdraw My 
favour from the ſinner. To'Myinfinite 
«the woman ſhall'be Born an Averiget, 
"who ſhall bruiſe the bend of the ſer- 
pent. Hell ſhall not rejoice in this 
victory. Death ſhall loſe its prey. Ye 
Heavens, ſhew forth your -gladneſ ! 
Thus ſpake the ET EZX NAL. The 
blaze of his glory would have been too 
ſtrong ſor even the eyes of archavgels, 
{had not 2 thin cloud temper'd/ its in- 
ſupportable radiance. The bleſt inha- 
bitants of Heaven celebrated with joy 
this great myſtery, and attun d- their 
- golden barps to the praiſe ef the Fa- 
 THFR oF SPIRITS, wWhoſe tender mer- 
dies art over all- his woes. HMH GD 
vill pardon the ſinrier wihbut offend - 
ing his juſtice, ſurpaſſes com prehenſion: 
dut it is enough, ET nN AL Turn 
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-atb-. faid IK + We' know, and thog 
mayt alſo reſt aſſur'd, that Death, 
4aving loſt his power, can only dif- 
engage the-ſoul from its bonds. The 
- dody;/ that veſture of earth, ſhall return 
co the duſt, of which it was form'd, 
all defilement, ſhall be rais'd eo Heaven, 
-to partake there with angels, archan- 
Sele, and all the 1 * never 
n wann. F ich een er 


* 2 2x7. ; A 1 


eos . 
4 wi be gracious to thee, and to thy 
- feed.” There ſhall be a ſign 'between 
me and thee, as the ſeal of this great 
de halt bulls an. altar 
- Tamb. I will on My part, ſend down 
tre w'conſume che victim. This ſa- 
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- Li have now told thee, firſt of men, 
continu'd the angel, all that the Mos - 
Hion thinks proper to reveal of his in- 
ſerutable decrees: I am alſo allow'd; to » 
this globe as ye imagige.: Curſt as this 
earth is, ye are til] ſurrounded by pure 
ſpirits, who are commiſſion d to he your 
ſide, with watchful care, over the works, / 
of nature. The angel then touching 
our eyelids, we bebeld beauties that 1 
ſhall not attempt. to deſcribe. No 

ds. could give ideas that would do 
juſtice: to the bright magnificence of the 
ſoene. All the country around us was 
peopled with the children of Heaven. 
more beautiful than EYR when ſhe firſt 
came ſrom the hands of her CMRATOR, 
and with ſoft reluctance, and modeſt 
grace, ' receiy d her welcome in my 


\? . 
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Some were employ'd in collectiag 
the light-miſts that iſſu d from the moiſt. 
earth : they bore them upwards on theie 
into mild dews, and fertilizing ſhowera. 
Others lay reclin'd, near purling brooks, 
_ watching leſt their ſources ſhould fail, 
and the plants they water'd be de- 
uy. — wut 3 
fruits, and ſpread on the opening flowers 
anure, green and red, with every: vivid 
hue, and, by breathing on them, im- 
pregnated them with fi agrance. Soma 
peopled: the groves, employ'd in.various 
offices: from. the- N wiegs,of. 
paſſing e the onsgeef ares, - 
hover'd' over the flowers, and ſkimm'd' 
along the ſurfaceof the brooks and lakes. 
Some among theſe celeſtial labourers 
| having perſorm' d thetaſk affign'd them, 
= | were fitting in the ſhade, joining in 
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— of their — 
they ſang, to the praife of the Mos r 
3 vot to be heard by mor- 


— which you Ne rwe 
ſuid the angel, are ſpirits commiſſion's 
to watch over the productions of the 
mn: they are the appointed afſiſtants 
of Nature, and help to promote and 

evitiphece her various works, according 
to the invariable and ĩimmutable laws of 
the great Ftasr Cavst. The Ciza- 
ron has given exiſtence to innumera- 

ble” ordert of beings. Even this earth, 
tho" under the curſe of the Mos r Hicu 
E a 


They are witneſſes 
Aſmile of 


* 


the Logo, 


| rebellious nations, when it ſhall pleaſe 
bin to reel hem by his chaſiſements- 


"ABEL. 9 
Tbe angel ceas'd ſpeaking. He caft 

was loſt to our eyes, ina ſnhining eloud 
We proſtrated ourſelves on the earth 
wi mann and A offer'd 
ud nkigivings to our Zeneficen 
and All-merciful — n 


r * 


1 n ſet up the altar, as 5 
Lon had commanded, on the ſummit 
of the bill; Eve employ'd herſelf in 

conſtructing around it a little paradiſe. 
She brought from the neighbouring 
plain the moſt beautiful and odoriferous 
flowers: ' theſe ſhe planted on all ſides 
of the altar, and, with chearful labour, 
water'd them, each morning and even- 
ing, from the clear ſtream that flow'd 
near our dwelling. O tutelar angels! 
ſaid ſhe, in the midſt of her labour, 
complete the work of my hands; for 
without your aid, in vain ſhall I plant, 
in vain ſhall I water! May your' kind 


cares, -bright ſpirits, give theſe flowers 


than they bad in their native-ſoil.; for 
m dhe Lonp eee. incloſure i 4s 
of rees — the holy altar, and Pies 
that Apes de mind > 
In theſe -occupations we paſs d the 
ſummer, expos d each day to the ſcorch- 
ing ſun. Autumn arriv'd, and repaid 
drew near its cloſe: the loud blaſts of 
the north degan to be heard, and the 
tops of the mountains were cover d with 
an boar froſt. Not then knowing that 
hy be 2 of-fammen ang 
autumn, wanted to recover her ſtrength 
by the creſt of winter, we ſaw, with 
grief, the ſadden'd face of Nature. In 
mild ſpring, gay ſummer and plenteous 


autumn, charm'd there "together. As 
the winter advanc'd the face of natute 
wWore encteaſing gloom: the flowers 
wither'd on their ſtalks, and, if any yet 
furviv'd around the altar, they ſeem d, 
wh drooping head, to mourn their ap- 
_proaching fall. The lateſt fruits fell 
from the trees, and the ſapleſs branches 
caſt their leaves. The clouds pour d 
down torrents of rain, and the higheſt 
peaks of the mountains were cover'tl 
with ſnow. We beheld this ſcene of de- 
ſolation with fear and anxiety. Should 
this, my deareſt Eve, ſaid I, be only the 
firſt effects of the curſe pronounc'd 
againſt this earth, and Gop continues 
to puniſh, ſhe will be ſtripp'd of the 
ſmall remains of utility and beauty, 
which her degradation has left her: 
ſmall were they in comparifon of the 
delights of Paradiſe ; yet they were ſuf- 
ficient to ſoften our toil, and afforded 
us many of the conveniences and blef- 


fings of life; but if the Divike male- 
E 4 


* 


Aalen continugs; o tos CEL 4 deftruAign 
on this. earth, how gloomy will be our 
days? What will become of our pro- 
mis d offspring t Thus we mourn'd our 
n ſituation; but, encourag'd 
by the promiſes of our Gob, we plac 'd 
In him an bumble. confidence, We 
endeavour'd to conſole each other, and 
to drive from our minds every thought 
of murmuring or diſcontent, and thank- 
fu'ly ador'd the Lonn, in the midſt of 
the dreary horrors, by which ve were 
ſurrounded. ee i 
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| We nid up 7 ons winder. lupport 
thoſe fruits that had eſcap'd corruption | 
and tottenneſi, and, that they might be 
fin preferv'd, we dry'd them by fire, I 
cover'd our cottage anew, and made a 
cloſer fence around, to keep out the cold 
and the rain. In the. mean time our 
little flock languidly wander'd on the 
eminence, gaining a ſcanty ſupport by 
nipping the ſhort graſs that ſtillremam'd, 


Taz DzaTH OF ABEL. 81 


for aheiefartherrelief, ra 8 d the coun- 
try to ſeek them fodder which I careful- 


ly, preſery'd, leſt they 3 
the Tigers of winter e | 


5 * 


854 a der bed ons dye while 
theitlouded, ſky. pour'd forth rain, and 
the bleak. winds. chill'd us with cold. 
But at length the genial ſun re- ani- 
mated the earth, and brighten'd the 
heavens, while gentle winds chas'd the 
at the return of youth : the fields were 
again cloath'd in | chearful green: in- 
numerable flowers deck'd the paſtures, 
and ſeem' d to vie with the ſun in luſ- 
tre: the trees again began to ſhoot out 
of new- born joy. Thus, crown d 
with leaves and flowers, came amiable 
ſpring, * b en of che 


year. 3 


att 123-73 em 
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children, ſhould I attempt to give you 
dun dew of our joyful extaſy. We'ran 
p \roxhe-conſecraced circle, fill'd with de- 
* The ſun illumin'd the 
gerad ſpot. with bis pureſt radiance. 
of Ereature feem'd: to join in our 
ies of the CY ATR. The flowers 
wxhaPd theic fwecteſt odours; the trees 
 extended/the ſhade of their 
VDranches over the holy altar: the wing'd 
inſets that inhabited the tender graſs, 
_ chirp'd forth their joy: while the birds 
onthe ſpteading boughs of the. trees, 
enliven'd our devotion by their melli- 
fuous harmony. We caft ourſel ves on 
our knees e tears of gratitude and joy 
durſt from our eyes, fel} on the gtaſſy 
durf, and mingled with the dew of the 
morning. Our fervid prayer aſcended 
| 3 
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the Gop of Grace and Goodneſs, who 
| had mercifully turn'd even the effects 


; * now Abad to ciiltivate a little Rela 

upon the hill, 1 caſt into the fertile 
eafth ſome grains which I had preſerv d 
from the produce of autumn. 1 even 
enrich'd the, land with ſeeds I had ga- 
ther'd in the diſtant country. Na- 
ture, chance, or refleQion, often diſ- 
cover'd to me means to to facilitate my 
labour, Often, too, ignorance of the 
ſeaſons, and of the proper ſoils for the 
different productions, led me into errors. 
Frequently my imagination decei d me, 
and I was diſappointed when I had high 
hopes that. I had found the art of con- 
tracting my Jabours. I ſhould ſometimes 
have been without reſource, had not 


he gentle ſpirits, who watch'd over 
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"Dae n as 1 caſt my eyes to- 
wards the altar, I beheld, with awe; + 
the flame of the Loxp burning over it. 
The riſing ſun gilded with his beams the 
aſcending ſmoke. Enraptur'd, I call'd 
to my beloved; 'See, deareſt Ey! E, 1 
7 yd; fre the accompliſhment of the 
promiſe. - ' Behold, the facred flame is 
"down on our altar. Let us go to 
e ng Every labour muſt now | 
Ii, as the AlMtourr harh - 
wer Mie Kill a young lamb. Haſte, 
my love, and chuſe the fineſt lowers to 
Rre the" facrifice. I took the beſt of 
my flock : but, my children, it is im- 
polfible to give you a deſcription of 
"what I felt, when I went to deprive the 
innocent animal of life. A trembling. 
feiz'd my hand; I was ſcarce able to 
hold the ſtruggling victim, and never 
could I have brought myſelf to give ſt” 
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death, had not my reſolution 
mated by the expreſs command of — 
Author of Life. The very remembrance 
of its endeayours to eſcape- gives. me 
pain, When I beheld its quivering limbs 
in the laſt moments of its exiſtence, an 
univerſal tremor ſhook. my own.z, and. 
when it lay before me, without ſenſe or 
byatjon, dreadful forebodipgs i invaded . 
my troubled ſoul. In obedience to the. 
Diviss command, I laid the bleeding 
lamb on the altar, and Eys ſcatter d. n 
it odoriferous, lowers. We then pro- 
ſtrated ourſelves, on the earth before it, 
aich reverence. and ſeat, and offet'd up 
our . iſes to. the Gow. or 
Turn, who bad thus folemoly veri- 
yd his promiſes. An, awful filence . 
reign'd around us, as if Nature celebrat- 
ed the preſence of her Gov. In this 
deres calm our reviſe ears. were 


The, angels. that 9 over us, Join n'd. 
in our devout praiſes, The flames ſoon 
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4 — this fee tay of re- 
__ „I was going, at ſun- ſet to 
uk myſelf, after the fatigue of the day, 
near my beloved. I aſcended the hill. 
T ſought for her in vain in our cottage. 
Flook'd for her, with anxiety, in the 
ſhady bower. At length I found her, pale, 
and without ſtrength, at the fide of the 
ſpring, and thee, Cam, my firſt born, 
| Ming on her boſom. The pains of child- 
birth had Teiz'd her, while ſhe way 
employ'd in her ordinary labours, | near 
the brook. Sbe was bedewing thine 
infant face with tears of joy, At fight 
of me ſhe cry d, wich a Tmile, I ſalute 
chee, father 'of men. Tue Lond hath 
ah ted me in the hour of diſtreſs : I have 
brought forth this ſon, to whom 1 have 
given the name of Cain. O thou dear 
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$rſt-born | ſaid ſhe, the Lon p hath ſa- 
vourably regarded the hour of thy birth; 


may all thy days be conſecrated to his 
praiſe ! How weak, how helpleſs is he 
that is born of a woman? May'ſt thou, 


Year infant, rife as a young flower in 


1 


the ſpring! May thy life de a ſweet per- 
furne offer d up to Heaven ! I then took 
thee, my firſt- born, in my arms. I ſa- 


_ Jute thee, faid I to Evx ; I ſalute thee, 


mother of men. The Loxp be prais'd, 
who hath affiſted thee in thy diſtreſs, Ifa- 
late thee;' Cary, firſt of buman beings 


who gave pain to thy mother: firſt of 
the human race, whoenter'd intolife to 


leave it' by death. O Gov, continu'd I, 
Jook down from Thy throne, and regard, 
with compaſſion, this Thy feeble-crea- 
ture. Shed Thy gracious benediction 
on the morning of his life. It ſhall be 
my delightful taſk to inſtruct his young 
mind: I wilt ſhew him the miracles of 
Thy grace: I wil} teach him the won 


ders of Thy love, Morning and * 


1 


fourth around thee, This myrtle was, 


1a the ſame manger, (let this proſpect 
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bis infant lips ſhall be taught 4 ſound | 
forth Thy praiſe, O deareſt, Evx, mo- 


cher of men, 1-cry'd in the tranſport of 


my heart, a race, without number, ſhall 


like\thee, ſolitary, till the tender ſuck- 
ers, ſprang. from the maternal root. 
When mild ſpring mall cloathe it with 
new verdure, the firſt ſhoots will pro- 
duce others, and, in time, this fingle 
myrtle ſhall form a little aromatic grove. 


conſole thee in thy preſent weakneſs). 
in the ſame manner ſhall our offspring 
multiply around this eminence. We 
ſhall, from its ſummit, lee their peaceful 
dwellings. adorn the plain: we ſhall ſee 
them, .if death delays its approach long 
enough. to permit us — we ſhall fee 
them lend each other mutual afiftance, 
to gain the proviſions, the conveniences, 
and the ſweets, of life. Often will we 
deſcend from, this hill to viſit our chil- 
dren-s children, and under their fertile 


- ſhades will we recount one ng of 
the Lon n, and exhort them to pigty and 
gratitude, When they taſte of, joy, 
we will ſhare it with them: we will 
ſympathize in theic eriefs, and give 
. them, conſolation and advice. From the 
top of this aſcent we ſhall ſee—with 
gratitude and joy we ſhall fee, a thou- 
ſand altars ſmoke. around. Their burnt 
offerings. hall envelop us in ſacred 
clouds, through which our ſervent 
prayer. ſhall aſcend. to the great Cnx- 
Aron, in bebalf of the, Ruman. race. 
And when the ſolemn day wall com. 

when the flame of Heaven ſhall deſcen 

upon the firſt and moſt holy altar, they 
ſhall aſſemble. on this hill, We. will 
lead them to facrifice, and, in holy 
tranſport, we ſhall behold the fipir of 
our loins form around us. à vaſt circle 
of proſtrate worſhippers. 


— 0 * did 5 utter the 
ſweet effuſions of my heart. I kiſs'd 


eafeebled arms, when; having aſſiſted 
Ie x fee I led her EE 


ge and POE began "to 
nimate thy little members. — — 
and gaiety ſparkled in | thine eyes, and 
mirth play'd'on thy checks. Already 
wert thou able to run, wich thy tender 
Feet, on the ſoft graſs, and among the 
Dowers: already thy little lips began to 
lip forth thine infant thoughts, When 
Ev brous ght into the world Manaia, 
thy (poule. Full of joy you kipp'd 
about the new-born, kifs'd her, and co- 
ver'd her with flowers. Eve, at length, 
brought forth thee O Anzt! and af- 
terwards THIRZ A, thy companion. 
With inexpreflible joy we behold your 
innocent pleaſures. Our delight en- 
creas'd as we ſaw your young minds 
unfold themſelves, and arrive, dy little 
and little, at maturity. We 'employ's 
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our moſt attentive care to cultivate your 
mental powers, to direct your thoughts 
to worthy objects, that your lives might 
diffuſe the agreeable odout of virtue. 
Thus a variety of flowers, combin'd by 
art, form the fragrant noſegay. While 
you, my children, yet prattled on my 
knee, or chac'd each other through the 
grove in wanton play, I diſcover'd that 
man, born in fin, needs cultivation 
like the ſtubborn earth, curs'd for our 
tranſgreſſion; and that vigilance, and 
watchful care, were neceſſary in the ardu- 
ous taſk of forming the mind, To 
teach the young idea how: to ſhoot, to 
guide the pliant heart from the turbu- 
lence of the paſſions, to make the pow - 
ers and noble inclinations of the ſoul 
bring forth their genuine fruits, virtue 
and piety, require all the teachers art 
all the parents love. 


„Ie new, my. delev's Abba 
the happineſs to ſee you artiw d at your 


by the hand of time transform'd tis 
lofty and wide ſpreading trees. Prais'd 
be the Gor of Heaven for his innu- 
able mercies! ador'd forever be his 
name for bis urimerited goodneſs ] May 
you, my dear offspring, by your filial 
love, humble gratitude, and devout reve- 
rence; continue faithful to Him; and 
may the grace and. benediction of the 
Moser en. ru . on ul 
e cot 1 22 
n een ies 

Aba here fniſh's't his recital. A 
3 united by the ſoft bands of Hy- 
MEN to her favourite ſwain, wanders 
with him in the early dawn. They 
hear the ſweet notes of the nightin- 
gale, while all is filence around. Her 
voice ſeems the echo of their on fond 
thoughts, and through their fouls is 
diffus'd a tender tranſport, The bird 
ceaſes her melody ; but they ſtill liſten, 
wich the ear of expectation turn'd to- 
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wards the branches from whence ſhe 
chanted her nocturnal ſong. Thus, 
though our general father ceas'd to 
ſpeak, his children remain'd- fix'd in 
mute attention. The different ſcenes 
he had repreſcnted gave them various 
emotions : ſometimes : the guſhing tear 
drop'd from their eyes, at others a live- 
ly joy ſpread itſelf, over their features, 
They all return'd their thanks to the 
father of men; Cain render'd his us 
well as the others ; but he alone had 
neither ſmil' 4 nor-wept. _ 
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DAM having finiſh'd his rela- 

> & tion, ABEL, again, tenderly em- 
brac'd his brother, and they all left the 
bower, each pair taking their way to 
their feparate dwellings, while the 
moon's mild rays cenlighten'd theic 
fieps. O my Tn1rza, cry'd AnEL to 
his belov'd, prefling her hand, what 
exquiſite joy diffuſes itſelf through my 
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aul I my brother is no longer eftrang'd 
_—_ me, he loves me: his moiſten'd. 
cheek ſpoke his tenderneſs, while he. 
gave me the fraternal embrace. How 
did my heart rcjoige, inthe. ſweet effu-. 
ſion of his return'd affeQion.! leſs de- 
lightful, leſa refseſhing, is the evening 
dew that falls on the paxch'd earth, af- 
ter it has been ſcorch'd by the ſun's 
burning rays. The furious tempeſt af 
turn dʒ they will again take up their a- 
bode in our humble cottages, and give 
new ſweets to every enjoyment. 0 
Thou BewericenT BMG who haſt 
with. infinite-goodneſs watch'd over ur 
parents, when they were the ſole inha- 
 bitanes = this om 1 far 
{ovary  baleful and tormenting Eng 
May the ſtorm never return; but may 
tranquility, gratitude and joy, render 
every day delightful, like the paſt? 
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Tanz, with delight in her coun- 
tenance, "ſaid, Our parents, my love, 
felt not more Joy at the return of ſpring, 
afiar"the tigoutsof the fie winter, than 


Kein's in their * to has reco- i 
ver d all the gaiety of youth, and every. 
thing around vs mil'd with new joy. 
Thus did this amiable: and virtuous 
patr expreſs the ſweet” ſenſations that 
fuld their hearts. mier ©7 2922 N 
Nat of outs r *. net 157 r 
that his brow fil! wore the 9 of 
difcontent;'prefs'd his band to her lips, 
and, in a ſoft and tender accent, ſai! 
Why, my love, doft thou ſeem ſo cold, #5” 
infenſible, in themidft of ſuch happineſs * 

Is dhe calm that is reſtor'd to thy ſoul 

incapable of enlivening thine eyes with 

tender joy? Cannot thy heart-felt ſatiſ- 
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Faction render thy coutite nee forene'? 
I Would fear the eloud of grief, that has 
: fo: long darken'd thy days, had render d 
-thee; unable to taſte of joy, had I not 
- beheld, beheld with eeſtatie delight, 
e tranſport ani mate thine 
en thou gaveſt our brother the 
-embrare.- O my belo vd! the 
4 from His throne- on high, 
and the benevolent angels who ſurround 
ations that then fill'd thine heart. -Suf- 
Fer. me, my deareſt. ſpouſe, to preſs thee 
to my boſom; let my fondneſs again 
light up joyin thy countenance; may'f 
chou loſe all thy cares in this ſweet em- 


Cual reſiſted not che tender careſſes 
of his ſpouſe: but reply d, Your joy, 
your exceſlive joy gives me. offence. 
Les, I am diſplens d: Does not your 
Tranſport ſay, Cain is corre&ed ? he 
was before a man vicious and wicked— 

F 
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jo vu. — — 
Auſt 1 hate my brother, becauſe I was 
not always weeping over him, or perſ>- 
Jaw indeed with pain, that he, by his 
ſoſtneſs and eſſeminaey, ſtole from me 
the affetion of AD and EY 
Could I be inſenſible of this? But Ma- 
ALA, it is not without cauſe, that 
prudence in our father to recount to us 
the hiſtory of hie ſhameful fall, and all 
the diſaſters of which he and Evz are 
to know, and be fo often told, that it 
was their fault that loſt us all the de- 
lights of Paradiſe, and render d us un- 
happy? Were we ignorant of this, our 
miſeries would be more ſupportable, and 
we ſhould not deplore the want of en- 
R * which we could then have 
no idea, 1 
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Manx AMed in her heürt remon- 
ſtrumces and complaints, and curefuliy 
read her huſband's eyes, to fee if the 
"might venture « reply. Then mildly 
anfwer's, Suffer me, I eonjure thee, 
my beloved, to weep; for I cannot re- 
ſtrain my tears. Suffer me to implore 
"thee for thyſelf. I beſeeck thee'w Yrive 
far ſrom thee this gloomy melancholy, 
that is again beginning to over-cloud 
love, thou canft diſperſe it, and reftore 
not thy troubled imagination always 
preſent to thy view ſubjects of - miſery 
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and gtief, where thou oughteſt to be- 


hold divine benignity and grace. O 
Alx why ſhould we blame our af- 
ſectionate parents, for relating to us 
the wonders G oD has done for fallen 
man! They would excite in our fouls 
a lively gratitude and firm confidence. 
They are keenly ſenſible'of every thing 
F 2 
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83 Riſe, e cp 
Lentreat thee, riſe ſuperior to the vexa- 

e eee and obſcure our 
no more du gore ber buund » te 


1 "mo 
the auſterity. of C 4 1's countenance, 
and he reply'd, 2s he embrac'd Ma- 
HMALA, I will, my dear, ſurmount the 
vexations.that would gain an empire 
r 
is. one ek FO er 
Fpirits of Hell, had obſerv'd the beha- 
viour and diſcourſe. of Carr. He had 
ſeen with malicious joy, the ſigns of 
envy and wrath in his ruffled features. 
This malignant demon, though of the : 
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Foweft order among the rebel angels; 
did not yield in pride and ambition, to 
Sa rau, the archapoſtate. Often, white 
in Hell, he retir'd from his companions, 
whom he deſpis'd: Often he remain'd 
in ſolitude among the infected rivers = - 
fulphur, that flow'd thro' the durning 
land 3 or ſtray d alone om the enormous 
Jas: whoſe ſummits were Kid infformy 
clouds. There, in ſecret, he repin'd at 
his' ignoble indolence, while the blue 
flames, reflected ſrom the tops of the 
mountains, caſt an obſcure and horrid 
Hght on the path made by his wander - 
ing fcet, But when Hell, with tumultu· 
ous roar, celebrated the praiſes and tri- 

Umphs of her king, who, on his return 
from the terreſtrial globe, elate with 
pride, recounted how he had ſeduc'sd our 
general anceſtors, and boaſted his hav-" 
ing fore'd the ETERNAL to pronoutxce* 
againſt them the 'decree of death and 
_ wretchednefs, then the black venom of 
* ſwell'd the rancorous * * 
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Amame. Muſt Sa rax, he cry 
to himſelf, though accurs!d, enjoy in 
Hell triumphs and praiſe, while 1, un- 
notic'd, rove in obſcurity, through the 

dark corners. of theſe gloomy regions, 
or am esnfounded among the vile croud, 
who, with ſervile ſhouts, aggrandiſe him 
and bail him victor ? No, I feel my- 
elf equally capable of noble daring: L 
will aſtoniſh my compeers: I will force 
Hell's fierce monarch to pronounce my 
profpectot rifing to diftinguiſh'd great-- 
neſs among the infernals, he meditated 
baleſul projects, and nouriſh'd in ſoli- 
tude invetarate hatred ta the human 
horrid deſigns ſucceeded but too well. 
The miferies. of Apan's eftegring ren-, 
fion af ages, incited a crue! king ta. 


Tar Drau or ABN. 10 f 
ſaw with a malignant ſmile, men, bar- 
barous as the out-caſts of Heaven, diſ- 
play a ſavage rage againſt thoſe inno- 
cents. He receiv'd an horrid pleaſure, 
white he beheld their little limbs daſh'd 
againſt the ſtones, which their ſpouting 
_ veins ſtain'd with blood. He was de- 
Hghted to fee them ftabb'4 and diſmem 
der d in the arms of their diſtracted mo- 
thero. He hover d, with cruel ſatisfac-/ 
tion over that unfortumate city: The 
cries- of theſe tender victims were, to 
him, agreeable melody. He fed, with - 
enger joy, on the heart - rending com- 
plaints of their inconſolable mothers. 
Phe mangled limbs of infants, trampled 
was to him a pleaſing fight; and be ſelt 
an belliſh tranſport, when he deheld: 
their fond parents proſtrate on the earth, 
= al the. bitterneſs of anguiſh, tearing: 
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This relentleſs fend, revolving in his. 
gloomy. breaſt the actions of Hell's fell. 
monarchs difdain'd ignoble Goth. I will. 
altend, faid he3- 1 will aſcend to earth. 
I;kgow. the import of the ſentence, 
Man shall die- I will ,accelerate his 

doom—b, will kill. He 


<quipp'd., 
through 
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viſhers, who, — rr _ 
As ht 


22 deteſtable Avazrzren beat 
the created univerſe. As 2 male factor 
meditating ſome horrid murder-in the 


through the gloom towards the city, 


and finds it on all ſides illuminated; ids 
ſtruck with fear, and would gladly hide” 
himſelf ſrom every eye; thus the impure 
ſpiria was agitated with terror, while 
be travers'd the Immenſs; phere wich”) 


en this globe, bis piercing eye fon dif- 


Heaven's new favourite. This earth is: 
F. 5, 
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cury'd, and far valike the ſmiling garden 
where he firſt was plac'd.. Delightful: 
ſpot! now guarded bythe flaming ſword ; . 
for I beheld is while 1-hover'd o'er the 
earth: This they have loſt z but what ie 
leſt them is- not Hell. Perhaps, by plain- 
dine ſupplications they have ſoſten'd 
did. I net bear» within myſelf an Hell, 
might, for ought I ſee, be happy here; 
but, paſhbly: their groder bodies may be. 
ſabject to pains, to gricls- | 
_ ochereal fubltances.. Ah I I fee ſome 
of. the heavenly hoſt plac'd as guardi- 
ans over man, though under male 
their attention, or all my defagns will. 
de tender d abortive, and I ſhall become 
the ſport, rather than the admiration of 
bara , and the-(ycophants who ſur- 
round his throne. Yonder is the fa-- 
mily of ſinners: but I ſee no figns of 


miſery.; their « evils, perhaps, cammenge- 
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not till death. PN know. If their hearty 
ire open to ſeduction, I will, by my 
wiles, engage them in nom erimes that 
may accelerate their puniſhment. S- 
TAN ſucceeded, by an eaſy artifice,, with 
the chiefs of this family, while they 


ded by fin, and the eurſe of theit Gon, 


can it be harder to ſubvert them d 
No, IT ſnall induce them to commit 
guardians ſnall quit the earth with hor - 
ror, and he who created them ſhall, by 


his thunder, exterminate the ungrate 


ful- race, or precipitate them into tha 
burning lake; then, on our ſcorching: 
banks, we ſhall taſte of joy; ſhall/tri-; 
umph, while we behold theſe worthy 


in flames of ſulphur, curſing their exiſt». - 
ente and their AlwionhrY MAKER. 
An I ſee one of them bears on his; 
| brow the marks of ſullen diſcontent. 


inhabitants of this new world rolling 
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ee bopes. My firk effort ſhallbe on. 


dim. Hu companion n 
rr * F ; 8. an 


wu 


Te miatevolent rnb, inviſible 6 to 

| doman ig, 6 belle d Car and bis 
— —— 

© Mer" the, in malicious: mockery: 
manner. hat in- 
= — clots of melnedoly, 
__ thiat'would obſcure thy days! Then 
8 — ntb ing 
b 0 —— 
IT never take root in thine -ungrateſul. 
heart: Iwill deftroy it. "Thoſe clouds- 
; bee e would'ſt diſperſe,. 
mall be reraſſembled over thy head, 
_ Wick and black as thoſe which ſurround 
with ecernal "darkneſs, the ſummits ol⸗ 


0 wo aſſemble them, 1 hare col to aſſiſt 
thee: it will, be to me a_ pleaſing taſk 
to ſecond thine own efforts. Yes, L 
vill accumulate them on thy brow: de- 
ſolation and miſery, yet. unknown to,the 
human race, ſhall ind entrance a 
mortals :.thy, days ſhall be ,fll'd wich. 
n r 


— 1 — „ i 
8 D 1 


 Chearful. 2 Ry to gild> 
the horizon, inſpiring ſongs and gaiety,. 
when Can, with bis inſtruments of 
huſbandry, was going. to the held. Anz. 
_ had already given him the ſalute of the 
morning, and was conducting his flacks- 
to paſtures, ſtill moiſt with the de of. 
che night. Manar A and THA were, 
advancing hand-in-hand, towards: the. 
garden, which ſurrounded the altar. 
They ſtopt to ſalute their . > 


mba Eva 
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ler them, in malicious; mpckery © - 
Alte ſuperior to the vexations chat in- 
. beurt: Twill deſtroy it. Thoſe clouds- 
> » of '\mettincholy/thou- would'ſt diſperſe,. 


= 
* 


* 
—_— 


ches: it will be. te mea 


yiltaccrnabne hom gn hy heoy' de- 


don. men ol bes Qtrance 3 
mortals . thy. days ſhall be fill'd, wich. 
horror and darkneſs, and theſe darling 
of heaven ſhall taſte 1} . 


| huſbandry, wasgoing to 0 the field. Anas. 
had already given him, the ſalute of the. 


morning, and was conducting his flocks: 
to paſtures, ſtill moiſt with the dew of. 
' the night, Manar A and Tams were. 


advancing hand-in-hand, towards the. | 


garden. which furrounded the altar. 
| They ſtopt to ſalute their brothers, . 


hea. E VE ca ie to mem from hge ca- 


ling taſk 
to ſecond thine own efforts, Yes, I 


* 
, — EPA at —_ . ered) 18 zn Oe a” + _ N - 1 8 
8 | F - Fart . "SE N * 


2e of with Ne de er e. 
S vaching ber, See 
with emotion, O my mocher f Vo 
weep. —Why weep you? Eve, at this 
queſtion, redoubled het tears, them en- 
weiring to Tile her grief, the, gir- 
ing them's look of affe&ion, faid, white” 
ner word wert interrapted by fighs, 
Au my children, have you not heard. 
_ dreadful groans come front our dwel- 
_ ——— epnerygy. £00" | 


nt the frets rn 
He fopreſe vs comp faſtits, and frtves 
"my children f* 


ſeffton of my fowl; and t my tortur'd heart | 

reſuſes all conſolation. When: he te- 
poles in moſt t franc quility, he ſeems Tolt : 

ia reed: uti er bb Sräts 


with agony: 2 cold- 2 covers kid: 


tmGadiog under the weight of af. 


| flikdien. Let ur go tu your father. Evs,.. 
turn'd: to her ſpouſe, weeping, and- 
n ce re W 


wal e e 
the bed of the fick. Anu nt then lays 
trumqͥ uil. His countenance and geſtures 
diſdover d, that, in fprte of fuffering und 
p#in, His ſoul was maſter of itſelf. He 
. n W bee 
a ſimile of aft Cow "Ind 0, Tus hans 
of the ALMIGHTY, my beloved off-- 
ſprings is on me, My intrails are turn 
with anguiſh: but, prais d. be the Lann, 

who regulates. all by unerring wilom l 


cn theſe. e 
unleoſe the imade-that.unite.my ſou} de 


t0 hs dud of which it form, —Y 


mp foal —— 
oſfer Thee more cleva-- - 


nnd pradie.. O Gon or Consol Arion! 
— — rr 
parts 2 — — my — 
kun! forſake not an expiring ſinner in 
ine diſtrefsful hour of death Abandon _ 
me not, when my ſoul is 
Wr th = 
hy OTB ITS. 1 4 
— 
1 mother, who was weeping at his 
fide, And thou Eve, ſaid he, whom 


Love ag myſelf, a and. you, eee 
dren, add not to. my griefs by your. 
forrow and tears. How. eruslly._ docs. 
your. affliQian- diſtreſs me | Ceaſe, my. 
belav'd, ceaſe theſe ſighs, and theſe la- 
mentations. Perhaps the L 0K D may; 
remove the terrors of his hand, and. 
death may yet be at a diſtance.” Per- 
haps I may again, even ou, earth, taſte, - 
joy and gladneſs. 1 walt the good. 
pleaſure of my Gow, and reſign-myſelf, 
to, his will. Do vou alſo, my dear 
children, and you, my tender ſpouſe, 
acquieſce, with ſubmifon. and devout. 
gratitude, in the divine appointments. 


| TY. to ſtrip off this garment of earth, 


and take me from you. The father of. 


' mankind ceas'd to ſpeak. Sharp. pangs 
"gain ſeiz'd biz and he could * . 


Was,” * 0 e 3. 3 


Aceuſtom yourſelves before hand to re- 
fleQ with holy refignation, on the in- 
fant when it ſhall pleaſe the AlMioen- 
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if 
T3 
1 

i 

t 


rded 2 abdut "rot with flene at- 
tention; but bis looks were more parti- 
 calirly $4'd on Exx, who ſeem'd over-- 
wheltn's" by her dee diſtreſs : "her for- 
ws Sogmented. theſe of het Huſband, 
and, to cbnſole her, heagain reſum'd bis 
- Uſeourſe® Alas! fald be, the death e- 
petichc's by the ff Haner, will doubt- 
lefs have ſomething, frightfol in it, to 
kts iis (halt bebeld it: but it will 
de mote terrible fl to him who that]. 
the" „a, May that merciful 
Gov, who has never abandon'd us in. 
our Tiftrels,, fuccour me in that dread- 
fal hous park will dait—bis Mg mer 


fat criſis may 2 5 Fir in a fect. 
E en 
feebled members. Fra r 


Tra Darter A, g 
was ſilent. Hie 'children- 


my father, they cry'd, we will groſtrate 
ourſelves before the Lonn. We will 
ſupplieate, that ſweet. repoſe may repais 
thy ſtrength exhauſted by ſuffecing., Q 
may our prayer be accepted] may. the, 
Bonn remove from je» parent 
ne ian arch : 


25 


| With bers — A 


lest the cottage, Eve only vemain d- 


F would fſleep, faid Ap am, addrefiing+ 
himſelf to his wife, ho ſat neut his bed, 
fuſfus' d in tears. Why, my beloved, 
doſt thou give way to thy grief:?- thy- 
tenderneſs, by increafing my pain, may 
chaſe repoſe far from me. At length 
he wrapt: his face in the ſkins which c- 
ver d him, to conceal from his com- 
panion the diſtreſs and inquietude of: 
his mind. Is this, faid he to bhimſelf, 
—is this that honr ſo full of: horror? E 


foop'd to his his trembling hand. View. 
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ES ²˙¹Ü 1wA WERE ine, 


rin, mer. : How ſweet would be my 
nſolar * death; if theſe 


quence: 41 curſe pronounc'd on 
them for my fir! —But no—the fame 
horrors will terriſy, the fame” weil! of 
darkneſs will extend over all born of 
woman. From a trunk empoiſon'd by 
fin, what can be | produc'd but ſin- 
have kill'd all my poſterity, All, like 
me, muſt be: torn from thoſe they love 
from thoſe. whoſe tenderneſs ſoften'd, 
and endear'd liſe, and gave it all its de- 
- lights. O Era! O ſpouſe, tender and 
dear! what anguiſh. will rend thine 
my ſenſeleſs duſt ! Frightful proſpect! 
Will not my inanimate clay tremble,. 
when the orphan, left without ſupport, 


5 all lament the loſs of its father, ſnateh d 


Tax Dzarmror Anne : 7 


away by death iti the midſt of his courſe 3 
Or when decrepid parents ſhall, be 
depriv'd of their! — who. were the 
and ſupport, of their declining 
2ge, when . ſhall de, with 5 


the wife p way of the ir 


lover that of the gs belov'd. Spare 
then my memory, O, my children | 
Cure not my peaceful duft. Ie Ang 
that the weight of the cußſe e fall 
on the laſt bp FL the Be. tearz 
us from this life of fin. * Death, whes 
he divides the ſoul from j its covering of 
clay, will alſo draw it from a' ſtate of 
malediction. If, notwithſtanding. the 
little power its degraadtion has leſt it, 
it has ſtruggled againſt vice, and endea- 
: vour'd to raiſe iefelf to virtue, it thall 
enjoy never ending happineſs in the re- 


gions of immortality. Ye ought not 


then, O my offspring! to execrate my 
aſhes. Our abode on earth is not pro- 
pefly Ufe: '*tis but the dawn of life: A 
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8 hed of Ter eng bat, , 81 
ET hs * 


Foner. 1 ® double weight - of wor | 
fall on my wretched head. leis juſt, 
T was the firſt offender. Ah "tis al- 
ready on me. All the griefs, all the 
A of my huſband, « of my unhappy 
-offspring, Row from me. Their pains, 
, their forrows ate fo many 2 
worms that prey on me. Om se! 
ar thou dieft — How 1 tremble nt 


gy A a py — 


2 my fault, O A bau! Ik theſe a 
nies are to unlooſe the bands of life ! 
bats me nat, Add not, to. my inſupr 

Irt; ble miſeries, thine anger. And ye 


| my children, curſe not your unhappy 
hea: Guilty as I am, 1 deſerve 


| ; Alas | overy Nele over, 26 
— kens my keen remorſe, and is to 
we a cutting reproach... 0 Gon, As: 
1GHTY! lend an car to my Plain» 
tive ſupplications, and remove his, ſuf- 
*ſerings: or, if they are the forerunners 
of death; if his body muſt now return 


us. not: let me die with him. Suffer my 
| foul to retize farſt, that I may not be- 


ful ? „If thou art going tod 


8 I Ye, upbraid me not, tis 
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R of his — _ oY 
date de fields When he leſt the * 


Shan] lore way not die Yes, 1 could 
not help weeping: but yet TI am not 
towii'd in ſorrote, Vike my brother. 
Before I ſhed tears on all occaſions, 1 

muſt loſe my natural firmneſs, and be- 
come, like him, ſoft and effeminate. 
Will they ill fay, that I am of a ſavage 
diſpoſition ? at leaft they”! imagine that | 
Ang loves Aba better than I, be- 
cnuſe 1 cannot weep like him. 1 lo, 
my father : he is as dear to me as to my 
brother: but 1 nn rn 

cears to l. 
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AzzL, penetrated with ſorrow, went 
into his paſtures. He proſtrated him-. 


ſelf on the earth; he bent his head on 
the graſs, which he moiſten'd with his 


| 2 


erring wiſdom, and infinite goodneſs. 
Though depreſs d by grief, I dare pre- 
ſame to offer up to Thee my ſupplica- 
tions; for Thou haſt permitted the 


ſinner to implore Thy mercy. Thine 


unmerited goodnefs has allow'd us this 


ſweet conſolation, in the midft of the 
_ evils which ſurround us. I ought not, 
I do not hope, that Thou wilt change 
the purpoſes of Thy wiſdom, in com- 
pliance · with the defires of a plaintive 
worm. Thy ways, O Ga actovs Gop! 


are wiſe and good. To Thy will T 


reſign myſelf, ſupplicating only for 
G 


tears, and addrefs'd this wein, 


would praiſe Thee, O my Gop! Thou 
conducteſt the affairs of mortals with un- 
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in our pain. Thou knoweſt, O Ou 
nisctexT Gop! Thou knoweſt the 

deſires, the ardent wiſhes of my. ſoul. 
If theſe deſires, if theſe wiſhes are not 
contrary to the deſigns of Thine infinite 
wiſdom, reſtore us our common parent.; 
—geſtore to our afflicted mother, the 
huſband for whom ſhe ſupplicates Thee: 

— reſtore her him in whom her life is 
bound up, and whoſe loſs would render 
her wretched—reftore to us his ſorrow- 
ing children, a father tenderly beloy'd. 
Defer, O Gov Merciful and Gra- 
cious ! defer, if it be Thy will, his 
death to a more diſtant period. Speak, 


OGop! and it is done: command, 


and it is. accomplith'd, At Thy nod 
our evils will diſappear, and joy and 
gladneſs, thankſgivings and praiſe, will 

reſound from the humble habitations of 
ſin ners. Permit him who gave us liſe, 
to remain yet longer with us. Spare 
him, that he may ſtill un to us 
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Thine infinite bounties, and teach our 
infant children to liſp forth Thy praiſe, 

But if Thine unerring wiſdom has ap- 
pointed this the time of his diſſolution; 
be not offended, O my Mak AI with 
this exceſs of our grief. Pardon the 
diſorder of my words. If he muſt now 
die, lend him, O Gop of compaſſion! 
— lend him Thine affiſtance in the 
terrible hour of death, and mercifully 
forgive our cries and groans. Moderate 
by Thy divine conſolations, our afflic- , 
tion, that we may not offend Thee by 


Such was the prayer of Anz. He 
was ſtill proſtrate on the earth, from 
which he was rous'd by a diſtant ſound. 


Sweet odours were waſted around, and 

before him ſtood a guardian angel, re- 

ſplendent in beauty. On his ſerene 

brow he wore a coronet of roſes, and 

his ſmile was gracious as the opening 

day. He ſaid, a voice mild as the 
2 
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breath of the zephyrs, The Loup hath 
lent à gracious ear, O ABEL ! to the 
voice of thy ſupplications. He hath 
granted thee the deſires of thine heart. 
body, and to bring thee conſolation and 
ſurcour. The ErERN A, who inceſ- 
ſantly watches over his creatures ; who | 

regards'with an eye of beneficence the 

crawling inſect, as well as the archan- - 
gel array'd in glory, hath order'd this 
earth to produce, in its boſom, falutary = 


remedies for the diſeaſes of its inha- 
bitants, whoſe bodies, by the fall, are 


expos d to pain and fickneſs, which 

to corruption, the ſad conſequences of 

having diſobey d their MAK RA. Friend, 

they are ſpecifics. to reſtore health to 
thy father : boil them in the clear water 
of the fountain; let him dtink, Mw 

i * TP Tara 
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The angel, having given him the ſa- 
Jutary herbs, diſappear'd. Struck with 
inexpreffible aſtoniſhment, he remain'd 
ſome time immoveable; then breath'd 
the devout gratitude of his ſoul, in this 
Hort ejaculation : What am I, O Go 
what am 1? that Thou ſnould'ſt thus 
graciouſly regard my prayer. I am but 
ſinful duſt and aſhes. I would praife 
*Fhee, O my Gon! but Thy bounties 
exceed all praiſe. The triumphant arch- 
angel cannot | ſufficiently exalt Thy 
name, yet thou haſt deign'd 0 0 5 | 
the A comprar worm. ee 


His lively joy ent him wings. He 
ran to his cottage, and with eager im- 
patience, prepar'd the odoriferous dilu- 
tion. This perform'd, he flew to his 
Father. Eve was ſtill bath'd in tears, 
and her daughters ſat penfive by her 
fide. They ſaw with ſurprize his ea. 
gerneſs, the joy which ſparkled in his 
eyes, and the ſmile which ſat on his 

G. 3 
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lips. Dry up your tears,, my belov'd, 
ſaid he, as he enter d. Weep no more, 
O my mother! the Lon p bath heard 
our prayers, he hath ſent us fuccour. 
An angel bath appear'd to me in the 
paſtures, He hath given me aromatic 

Herbs and flowers, gather'd by his ce- 
leſtial hand. Boil theſe, ſaid he, in 
clear water, and reſtore health to thy 
father, They heard his words with 
aſtoniſhment, and render'd thanks to 
the Lon, with gratitude and humble 


confidence. The fick drank the healing 


draught; and ſoon experiene'd its ſalo- 
tary effects. Abu now rais'd himſelf 
on his bed, and with ardent piety offer'd 
up his adorations; then taking the hand 
of ADE, he preis'd it to his cheek, and 
wetted it with tears of joy, faying, O 
my ſon! bleſſed be thou] thou, by whom 
Gon hath ſent me ſuccour: thou, whoſe 
virtue pleaſeth the Lord: thou, whoſe 
prayer he accepts, and hath-youchſaf'd 
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my beloved ſon! Evs and her daugh- 
ters then embrac'd him by whom the 
Lon p had ſent them ſuecour. 


CA at this inſtant enter'd the 
dwelling of his father, While in the 
field, he had been tormented with care 
and anxiety : I. will return, ſaid he to 
himſelf; I will return to my father: 
perhaps he needs my aſfiftance.—Per- 
haps he is already-dead, and I have not 
 receiv'd a laſt bleſſing from his lips. 
I will haſten to him.—I love 77 fa- 
ther. 


On his entering, he ſaw, with amaze- 
ment their joy. He heard Apamt bleſs 
his brother. ManaLa, his wife, ran 
to him, and embracing him, ſaid; The 
Lox, my beloved, hath fent us ſuccour 
by the hand of Azer. CAlx approach'd 
the bed of Ap Au, and, kiſſing his hand, 
ſaid, 1 falute thee, O my father ! Prais'd 
be Gop, who reſtores thee to our tears; 
G 4 
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but, O my father, have vou no bleſſing 
for me ? you have bleſs's my brother, 
by whom the Loxd ſent you help; 
blefs me alſo me, your firſt-born. 
Avian, giving him a look of affefion, 
and prefing his hand between both his, 
faid, I give thee my bleſſing, O Car} 
Be ble&'d of Gov, O my firſt- born 
May the favour of the Lox o reſt al. 
ways on thee! May thine heart enjoy 
tranquility and peace, and thy foul un- 
interrupted repoſe! C A 1 then em; 
brac'd his brother. How could he nid 
it? all bad embrac'd him. ; 


Cain left his father's eoclling but 

it was to retire into the gloomy receſſes 
of a thick grove, where, oppreſs'd with 
melancholy, he repeated after Apan, 
Peace and tranquility —— an uninter- 
rupted repoſe — How can I enjoy this 
tranquility ?=——Whete ſhall I find this 
repoſe? Was I not forc'd to peti» 
tion for a bleſſing, while his affection 
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made him, unaſk d, pour forth bis foul 


in bleffings on my happy brother ? He 
| Has allow'd me my rank of ficſt born ; 


What advantage to me is this ſupe- 
riority ? Miſery is. my inheritance ; 
_ diſdain my portion. It is by the hand 
of ABEL, the Lon p hath geſtor d health 
to our father. 1 am rejected. The 
bright meſſengers of Heaven appear 
in the labours of the held: while the 
ſweat drops from my face, embrown'd 
by the ſcorching ſun, the angels hold 
_ converſe with him, whoſedelicate hands 
are unſoil'd by labour; who lies idle 
near his flocks, or, with unmanly ſoſt 
neſs is ſhedding tears, becauſe the ſhin- 
ing dew glitters-on the graſs and herb- 
age, or the ſetting ſun tinges the clouds 
with purple. Happy favourite! All 
nature ſmiles on thee. I only feel the 
40 n aw 
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ſweat of my brow, The whole weight 
of the divine malediction falls on my 
wretched bead. I am, in every thing, 
unbappy.. "Thus.revolving i in his melan- 
choly brain glooniy ideas, the offspring 
of hatred and enyy, he wander'd in the 
tick ads, an be eb 


S 3 - Sa 
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ren and reflected on the 
clouds a glowing ted, when ADñAN 
hid to his wiſe, I will, my beloved. 
He' left his bed, full of fttength and 
vigour, and repair d, accompany d by 
his daughters, to the enttance of his 
cottage. The departing ſun diftus'd a 
mild light over the fields: Anan caſt 
Here am I, faid he, with fervent eſfu- 
ſton of heart —— here am I, my S6- 
VEREIGHMASTER, proſtrate be- 
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fore Thy face, penetrated with a lively 
ſenſe of Thine infinite goodneſs. Ye 
agonizing pangs ! what are become of 
you? ye pierc'd my bones, ye ſcorch'd 


my vitals; yet, in the midſt of anguiſh, 
my ſoul loſt not her hope; ſhe plac'd 
her confidence in Go, and was not 
diſappointed. The Alutourv lent 2 
gracious ear to the groans and cries of 
a ſinner. He regarded the voice of a 
worm. Health return'd : Pain and ſor- 
row were no more. Death ſhall not 
yet triumph over my duſt : I ſhall ſtill 
praiſe my Max, in this habitation 
of clay, this houſe of corruption. I 
will ' praiſe Thee, O my Gon! I will | 
praiſe Thee, from the early dawn to'the 
riſing of the evening ſtar. While my 
ſoul is confin'd in this body of earth, 
it ſhall ſtammer forth its gratitude; 
but it will praiſe thee in more exalted 
ſtrains, when diſengaged from this ob- 
ſtructing duſt, it ſhall riſe triumphant 
and refin'd ; it ſhal} then behold Thee 
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© Face to face, array d in all the luſtre of 


J Thy magnificence. O ye angels, re- 
' * plendent in light! caſt your eyes on 
tis dwelling of ſinners, this abode of 
death. The earth ſhook from its foun- 
-  dations when it became defil'd by ſin, 
and its AMonry MarER turn'd 
from it his regards. Yer, on this earth, 
"He now diſplays the wonders of his 
love. Attune your golden harps ts his 


_ - praiſe, Eralt his name in ſersphic 


1 ty" while "gy rar man, can 

6 fan | 1 Gate aby * — When > 
ES thy morning rays enlighten'd . theſe 
fields, 1 groaned, oppteſs d by pain: 
when they illumin'd/ my dwelling, I 
ſaluted them with. my. ſighs : ere they 
have given place to the grey twilight, 
Lam returning thanks to the Lon p or 

A1vz, who-hath remov'd my griefs. I 
| falute you, ye loſey mountains, and ye 

bills, ſcatter'd over the plain; mine eyes 
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ſummits, the glowing brightneſs of the 
riſing and the ſetting ſun. I ſalute you, 
the ETernaL !. your ſongs ſhall fill 
recreate mine ear. Ye limpid ſtreams, 
1 ſhall agaia repoſe my weary limbs on 
your flowery banks, again be lull'd 
to reſt by your ſoft murmurs ; and ye 
groves, ye bowers, ye woods, I ſhall 
till walk under your refreſhing ſhades ; 
too ardent ray, when,, rapt in profound 
meditation, I ſhall wander in your 
fragrant retreats. |, ſalute thee; Qina» 
ture entire; but I worſhip: and adore 
only nature's (30D, , who ſupported my 
vile clay, when ready to crumble into 

The father of men thus prais'd the 
Bord, while the whole creation ap- 
pear'd attentive: to his prayer, and 
feem'd to felicitate his return to life: 
The glorious orb of day darted. on. 


— 
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im its laſt rays. The oung y hve 
 ar6matic perfumes of the groves and 
gardens, 26 if charg'd by the flowers 
to exhale their ſweets to him. The 
feather'd inhabitants of the woods . | 
lated him with their ſofteſt * | 


. 


Ca und Aber a ii the 
Maude, while AAM was yet on hh 
kes. They ſaw, with delight, their 
h&embrac'd, and recep d the embraces 
of his tranſported children: he kifs'd; 
with fond affection, the-moiften'd cheek 
of our general mother; after which, hey 
Ern and their daughters, return'd to 
their dwelling. Art then addreſſing 

himſelf to Cam: faid, Let us alſo, my 
dear brother, render thanks to Goos 
Mosr Hon, who has reſtor'd to our 
tears our affectionate father. I will, by 
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riſing, offer on mine altar, a young 
lamb : Wilt thou not allo, on thine * 
tar, make an G ?- 


* 


_ Cain, giving him a gloomy and an- 
gry look, ſaid, Ves, 1 will preſent an 
offering to the Lon D of what my bar- 
ren fields afford. ABEL, with graceful 
ſweetneſs, reply d, O my brother i the 
Lon our Gon counts as nothing the 
lamb which burns before him, neither 
doth he regard the fruits of the field 
which the ſire conſumes- Tis the ar- 
dent piety that flames in the heart of 
the worſhipper, that r derer ere 
all irs. value. . 


tw return'd,” The fire of Heaveng . 
will perhaps conſume thy victim; for 
by thee the Loxy ſent health to our fa-: 
ther — I am difdain'd. However, I will 
make my offering. I am, as well as thee, _ 
penetrated with gratitude. Our father, 
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who is reſtor! d to our wiſhes, is equally. 
dear to me, as to thee. Let the Loup 
do wich me, miſerable worm ! accord- 
His good pleat © 
1 

Ae e e lese 6% 
neck of Cain, ſaying, Ah my brother, 
my dear brother! doſt thou make the 
Lond's having ſent, by my hand, relief 
to our” father, a new. ſubject of diſcon- 
tent? I was charg'd with this commil- 
fion for us all. All pray'd to the Lon vp: 
the prayers of all were anſwer d. Ba- 
niſh from thy boſom, my dear brother! 
Let me intreat thee, to baniſh for 
ever, theſe gloomy ideas. The Lorp, 
who ſees into the inmoſt receſſes of our 
ſouls, can diſcover there unjuſt thoughts, 
and ſectet murmurs. Love me, asT love 
ther. Offer thine offering; but ſuffer ir 
not to be defi'd by any impure diſpoſi- 
tons. May the Loxp, O my brother! 
favourably accept thy praiſes, and gras 
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Cane anſwer d not; but walk'd to- 
| ward his field, and ABEL, looking, 
after him with. a pitying eye, repair'd 
to his paſtures. Each advanc'd to his 
altar, ABEL. flew a young, lamb ; laid 
it on his altar ;. ſcatter'd on it odorife- 
rous herbs. and flowers, and put fire to 
the offering, then, warm'd with fervent 
_ piety, proſtrated himſelf before-it,. and 
with humble gratitude prais'd the Loxp. 
The flame aroſe on high through the 
gloom of. night, and enlighten d the 
fields and paſtures. The Lonn for bad 
the winds to blow, becauſe the ſacrifice 
was 


44.3 


Ca AIN laid on a his altar the fruits of 
the field; put fire to the offering, and 
alſo proſtrated himſelf before it. In- 
ftantly a terrific ſound was heard among 
the buſhes. A furious whirlwind ad- 
vanc'd towards the altar ; diſpers'd. the 
offering. of C a1in, and cover'd him 
with flame and ſmoke, He retic'd 
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trembling, when a majeftic voice, pro- 
ccediong ſrom the darkneſs, utter'd theſe 
awful. words, Way trembleſt thou? 
Why is pale fear ſeen on thy viſage ? 
'Dhere is yet time: correct thyſelf : 
repent, and I. will: pardons thy ſin: if 
thou doſt not; thy crime and its chaſ- 
hateſt thou thy brother? He loves thee, 
3 r e true alfeRion.. 


_ 


n ſelz d b horror, quitted the 
Fre of facrifice, a tempeſtudus wind 
driving after him the infeted ſmoke 
of the offering. Appall'd\ with terror, 
he wander'd through the darkneſs. His 
heart trembled within him: and a cold 
{weat ran down his face. Cafting his 
eyes around, he beheld the bright flame 
air in ſpiry waves. At this view, he 
turn d aſide his head, and gnaſhing his 
teeth, cry'd, Ah! there's the ſacrifice 
ef the favourite! Fly, mine eyes, this. 
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my ſoul with all the rage of the infer-. 
nals. ] cannot help curſing in my heart, 
this darling of Heaven and of all Na- 
ture. cannot help curfing him with. 
trembling lips. — But turn, unbappy. 
wretch, turn thy fury on thyſels.. 
and put a period tomy miſeries, and my 
life! Why, O my father, didſt thou 
ſuffer thyſelf to be ſeduc d? Why, © 
my mother, didſt thou entail miſeriet 
on thy wretched offspring? Shall I pre- 
ſeat myſelf before you, in the horrors 
of my deſpair? Shall my agonies, my 
terrors, my infupportable wrete hedneſi, 
ſhew you the diſtreſſes y out fatal lapſe 
prepar'd for your deſcendants? Ah ! 
no. Revenge not, unhappy man—re- 
venge not thyſelf on a father, by bring- 
ing before his eyes a ſpeQacle of ſuch 
horror, Seiz'd with terror, he would 
expire in my ſight, and I ſhould, it 
poſſible, be ſtill more wretched. The. 
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wrath of the Lok n lies heavy on me. 
He has curs'd me. He diſdains mine 
offering: I am the moſt deſolate crea- 


tute on the face of the earth. The 


animals of the feld, the reptiles of the 
ground compar d with me, are worthy 
of envy. O Mzrcirur Gop! if it 
de poſſihle, extend Thine indulgence to 
me. Turn from: me, O Gop | Thy 
Herce anger; or again reduce me to no- 
thing. —— But what do I fay? Oh 
hard obdurate heart | Correct thyſelf, 
he hath ſaid, and I will pardon thy paſt 


offences, Chuſe pardon-or miſery !— 


miſery eternal mifery inexpreſſible 
Yes, I have ſinn'd : mine iniquities 
tiſe above my head: they cry for ven- 
geance. Thou art juſt, O-Gop! Thy 
vengeance is alſo juſt. The farther 
we ſtray from the path of perſection 
and wiſdom, the farther we ſtray from 
happineſs. I muſt then be guilty, 


fince I am unhappy. I will forſake 
theſe ways of perverſeneſs. Furn 


NA 
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Turn Thine eyes, 0 Gon, from my paſt 
offences: Preſetve me from commit- 
ting new ones. Take pity on me, 
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HE air was yet moiſt with the 
dew of night; the birds ſtill 
ſlept in filence; the ſun had not begun 
to gild the tops of the hills, or the ho- 
vering fogs of the morning; yet 
Catx, diſtreſs'd and melancholy, had 
left his cottage, MAuALA, unknow- 
ing ſhe was over-heard, had wept and 
pray'd for him during the tedious night. 
The black traces of deſpair were too. 
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viſible in his countenance to oſcape the 
-obſervation of this affeionate wife. 
She rais'd to Heaven her ſupplicating 
hands. She begg'd for him mercy and 
Diving conſolations and grace might 
ſooth and ſoften the heart of her 
wretched huſband. Her lively grief, 
her intenſe devotion, as ſhe fear'd diſ- 
turbing the partner of her bed, were 
-utter'd only in ſighs and tears. Yet the 
inarticulate expreſſions of her ſorrow 
had reach'd the ears of C Alx, who, 
unable to bear her grief, wander'd in 
the early dawn. His murmuring voice 
reſounded through the profound calm 
of the fields like diftant thunder. Night 
odious ! night horrible ! ſaid he. What 
black clouds ſurround me? What fears! 
What terrors! When my imagina- 
tion began to be calm'd, when gentle 
MNeep had huſh'd my griefs, the voice of 
lamentation awoke me. Alas! I on- 


dy wake to be replung'd in wretch- 
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poſe? Why did ſhe pray and weep for 
_— he 1 that e 
her e add to my —— 
day, like the laſt, muſt be paſs d in ſor- 

row and bitterneſs. While a ſmile of 

brother, while he enjoys every ſoothing 
=. tenderly. Thou art dearer to me, than 
i © thy lamentations, fill with anguiſh the 
dees hours of reſt my miſeries have left 


1 
| | ke, reſtore me here thy balmy bleffirigs. ' 
[ | Unhappy that-I am, weaken'd by * 
tigue and terror, I invok'd thee in my 
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of Putin — Gokrdpien eyes. 
Here is none to trouble my repoſe, er- 
cept beings. inanimate, Influenc'd. — 
the, wrath of Heaven, can drive | 
ſrom me, even in this diſtant retreat. 0 
Earth, which by a curſe too ſevere, re- 
only labour to prolong a life of reich- 
edneſs : — now, at leaſt, let me on 

thy boſom find ſome moments of reſt, 

to repair my exhauſted ſtrength. I ex- 
pect no other happineſs. I know no 
greater. He was ſilent. He laid him- 
ſelf on the fragrant graſs, and the 


r 


ANAMELECH ſecretly follow'd the 
Er Can” "We "wha awe at bis 


clin ſpirity bas clos's his Veen wats k 
continue near- him, to accompliſh. my 
H 


— bon acciand 
every tumultuous paſſion. ' Thus ſpake 
the ſpicit impure, and with intent ma- 
- lign laid bim near Cary. A furi- 
ous wind aroſe: it howl'd in the ca- 
verns oſ the rocks: it ſhook with dread- 
the Hair of C'a r#. But in vain it” 
howPFd in the caverns of the rocks: in 
buſhes : in vain it rudely agitated the 
weary d eyelids, and he ſtill kept them 
_ 


"Ho beheld. i, in 2 1 vaſt aaa, on 
which were ſeatier'd a number of mean 
cottages. . He ſaw his ſons and his 

diſpers d over the plain, 


S + 
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where they reſolutely expos d them- 

ſelves to the mid-day ſun, which darted 

his ſcorching rays on their heads, Aſ- 

ſiduous at their painful labours, ſome- 

times they gather d fruit for their ſubſi- 
ſence 3 at others prepar'd the earth to 
receiye freſh ſeeds or ſtoopivg, wound- | 
ed their bands. with pulling up the 
thorny brambles ; leſt they ſhould chogk, 
rhe riſing grain, and leſſen the utility of 
their former induſtry. He ſaw alſo. their 
wives buſy'd in. domeſtic labour, He 

= © beheld them preparing a frugal refreſh- 

ment againſt the return of their huſ- 

bands. EIL II, his eldeſt ſon, then. 

appear'd before him. He ſaw him lift 

with difficulty a heavy burthen from the 

earth: he bore it on his ſhoulders, 

rottering under the load: the ſweat 

ſtream'd from his embrown'd face, and 

forrow and diſcontent appear'd in his 

eyes. What a life of miſery! ſaid 

Eritt. How well is the prediction 

ſulfill'd, which ſaid, Man ſhall eat > 


1 
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his bread by the Tweat of bly brow 1" 
Did the CarATOR baniſh from his 
- preſence all 'the offspring of ADan? 
or did the curſe affect only the children 
of the firft-born ? too ſeverely is it 
felt by us the ſons of Caty : our portion 
is Jabour and indigence. While in yon- 
der fields, inhabited dy the children of 
A u L, from which: our unnatural 
kinſmen have baniſh'd us to theſe dar- 
ren defarts, is concenter'd all that can 
give delight to man. There the earth 
ſpontaneouſly pours forth her bounties. 
Thoſe ſons of luxury recline in fragrant 
bowers. Nature herſelf ſeems ſubſer- 
vient to their eaſe" and Noth. Every 
comfort, every pleaſure,” if peafure is 
to be found on earth, is the portion of 
theſe voluptuous idlets. Thus mur- 
F muring, Erirr lowly agger' towards 
_— the cottages. | 1 ee ch 
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"Can was now Sd on n imagina- 
tion's ſportive wing, to a plain ena- 
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mell'd with a variety of flowers, wa- 
ter'd by limpid brooks, which, mean- 
dring, ran with ſoft murmurs near aro- 
matic bowers, under the ſhade of tufted 
groves. The banks were decorated with 
lofty trees, and the clear water, reſlect- 
ing the vivid. colours of their ſeveral 
fruits, form'd a new Jandſcape. The 
ſtreams, after thus roving through the 
Rowery turf, finiſh'd their wandering 
courſe in an ample lake, whoſe, glaſſy 
ſurface was ſmooth and , unruffled, He 
faw at a diſtance a citron grove, where 
play' d the wanton zephyrs, fanning, 
with their ambroſial wings, the ſweets 
ardund. The proſpect was terminated 
'bya range of lofty hg-trees, which ſpread 
their extenſive ſhade over the tender 
flowers. In this delightful ſpot wete 
accumulated all the beauties with which 
imaginative fable has decorated the 
charming vale of Tempe, or Cnidus's 
Juxuriant land ; where go conſecrajes. 


1 
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'Vexvs, 2 magnificent remple on lucid 
columas. a 


Carr ſaw in his dream flocks hi 
as the falling ſnow, fporting in the 
3 or. cropping the plenteous 


berbage, while the indolent ſhepherd, 
whoſe head was encircled with a wreath. 


of flowers, lay reclin'd under the ſpread- 
ing palm, chaming to the fympathizing 
objeftof kis paſſion an amorous lay. 
"There boys blooming as the loves, and 
girls ſweet as the graces, aſſembled 
'under arches of interwoven honey- 
ſuckles and myrtles, where with agile 
feet they form'ld the feſtive dance. The 
bright juice of the grape ſparkied in 
golden goblets, and delicious fruits. 
wete ſpread on tables cover'd with 
flowers ; while the ambient air reſounded 
with vocal and inſtrumental harmony. 
Cain with regret beheld theſe children 
of ion. He ſaw a young man 
riſe in the midſt of the ſportive aſſembly, 


enn 
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and heard him thus addreſs his brethren: 
Z rejoice with you, my jocund friends: 
I rejoice in our preſent felicity. Na- 
ture ſmiles on us: ſhe has united in 
this delightful ſpot all that can charm 
the eye, or raviſh the heart: but to con- 
ſerve her bounties, we muſt again re- 
turn to labour; and labour is trouble- 
fome and fatiguing. Shall our hands, 
form'd to touch the ſoft lute, and ſound» 
ing lyre, be render'd callous by the 
 #rudgery of the field ? Shall our heads, 
which ſo well become theſe encircling 
roſes, be again expos'd to the ſun's 
Herce rays? No, we will recline on 
deds of violets under the myrtle, while 
the hardy ſons of earth, the brawny in- 
habitants of yonder plains, ſhall for 
us endure the toil of labour. The men 
ſhall till our grounds, their wives and 
daughters ſhall be the ſervants of ours. 
What ſay ye, my gay companions, is 
the proſpect pleaſing? You ſmile ap- 
probation. Lend me your CE 
| H + 
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my dear brethren, and ere to-morrow's 
dawn, we will make it a joyful reality. 
When the fun has withdrawn his rays 
ſrom the earth, and night has ſpread 
over it her mantle of darkneſs, we wi. 
march in ſilence to the cottages of thoſe. 
ruſtics. We ſhall doubdleſs find them, 
after the rugged toil of the day, bury'd 
in the arms of fleep, and ſhall eaſily 
take them captive. 'Tis true, our num- 
ber is ſuperior to theirs, and you may 
wender that I recommend filence, and 
chute night for our expedition: but 
my friends, the-men are ſtrong : hard- 
ſhip and fatigue have brac d their nerves, 
and defpair may render them deſperate. 
Let us then avoid a battle, in which, 
if victors, we muſt ſuffer ſome loſs, and 
chuſe the leaſt dangerous method of ef- 


ſecting our purpoſe. The young man 
Was filent. The whole afſembly were 
unanimous in his praiſes, and ſhew'd 
-their readineſs to join in the infernal 
ſcheme by loud ſhouts of applauſe. 


« 
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A A new ſcene now ſtruck the eyes of 
Can. It was night, and the inhuman 
artiſice was in execution. He heard 
.cries of deſolation and terror, inter- 
mingled with ſhouts of inſult and tri- 


umph. He beheld, the fields and rocks 


illumin'd by the flames of the burning 
cottages; by this dreadful light, he 
ſaw his ſons and grandſons bound, and 
with their wives and infants, tamely 
marching before the children of ABEL, 
like a flock of . ſheep. 


: 


Ad een e dss Ca um He 
was diſtreſs'd, though aſleep. Whea 
Anz, having perceiv'd him under the 
buſhes at the foot of the rock, ap- 
proached, and with looks of affection, 


my brother, ſoon mayſt thou awake! 
J long to embrace thee, and to expreſs 
the ſweet ſenſations by which my heart 


is engroſs'd. I love thee, my brother; 


1 fee wich pain thy uneaſineſs, and 
_—_ 


and in a voice of tenderneſs, ſaid, Ah, 
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Fladly would remove from thy foul the 


Tata) jealouſy 'that imbirters thy days. 


Awake, - \O-Carn, awake, that my 
are my n 


ann ge. ye We,: 
Fe birds ceaſe your untimely melody, 
Vt: ye'diſtutb the precious repofe of 


my brother. 'Perhaps his fatigu'd limbs 


require yet longer the reſtorative influ- 
ences of fleep —But how he lies! — 
ſeem diſtorted by fury. Why do you 
4diſtrels him, ye viſions of terror? Leave 
his foul to enjoy tranquility, ye imagi- 
pleaſing images. Prefent to his mind, 

the ſweet occupations of domeſtic life ; 
the tender delights of the huſband and 
the father. M ay every thing moſt lovely 
in the creation fill his imagination, and 
both his ſoul! May he awake calm 
and ſmiling as the vernal morn ! May 
joy expand his countenance, and his 
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delighted heart utter its gratitude to the 
Great Givgr of every good in devout 
praiſe! He ſpoke no more, but ſtood 
ſtedfaſtly looking at Cain, while aſto- 
niſhment, inquietude, and tender _ 
were-viſible in bis 1 


Ko a beo es couching at the ſoot 
of a rock, (who, though aſleep, friezes 
with terror the trembling traveller, and 
obliges him to take a wide circuit to 
avoid the dreadful beaſt) if the murde- 
rous arrow, in its rapid flight, pierces 
his ſide, ſuddenly ſtarts, and, with 
dreadful roar, ſeeks his enemy. He 
foams. He rages. - His blazing eyes 
menace deſtruction. The firſt object 
he meets is the victim of his fury; 
perhaps an innocent child, playing on 
the graſs with the variegated flowers. 
Not leſs terrible roſe Cain. His eyes 
were enflam'd, and rancour fat on his 
pallid cheek. A ſtorm of wrath was ga- 
thering. The cloud burſt, He ſtamp'd. 
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| loſe his grain and his labour! May ſud- 
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His foot'0n the ground. Open, O earth! 
He baz Open, O earth ! and hide 


And of diſtreſs and torture, and, as if 
this was not enough, I ſee inſup- 
8 proſpect !-——1 fee that my 


ue But 1implore. in Vein z thou 
wilt not open. The Almighty Aven- 
GER reſtcains thee, I muſt, ſuch. is his 


ill, 1 muſt be wretched, And that 


Future evils may diſturb my ſcanty 


- [enjoyment of preſent good, he himſelf 


When my 'mather, by my birth, gave 


the firſt proof of her ſad fertility ! Curſt 


be the place where the firſt felt the 


pangs of child-birth! May all its pro- 


ducts petiſn May he that ſhall ſow it, 


den tetror ſtrike even to the bones, all 
ho ſhall paſs over it! 


i 
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- Theſe were the imprecations of Cain. 
When ABEL, pale as the ſculptur'd 
- marble, ventur'd to approach him with 
dow and unſteady ftep. My brother 
- ſaid he, in a trembling voice: No—O 
my Gop !—Horror friezes my blood 


One of the ſeditious ſpirits, whom 


the ETERNAL precipitated from Hea- 
ven, has ſurely, taken his form, under 
which he utters his -blaſphemies | — 
"Where art thou, my brother ?—I fly 
to ſeek thee——to bleſs thee. —Where 
art thou, my brother ? 


Here rg 3 Carn, ina voice 
of thunder: here am I, thou ſoft fa- 
vourite — thou dear minion of the 


vengeful ETERNAL, and of all Na- 


ture — thou, whoſe viperous race are 
one day ſolely to engroſs all the felicity 
of this world. Ves, ſo it muſt be. It 
is fit there ſhould be a tribe of ſlaves, 
as beaſts of burthen to the favourite 
lineage, Their delicate limbs muſt 
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not endure the hardſhips of labour. 
Form'd only for voluptuous idlenefs, 
theſe ſons of floth muſt recline in ſhady 
bowers while — The rage of hell is in- 
my 1 — 1— 


Cain! my brother I ſaid Arte, 
interrupting bim, with a voice and 
Took that at once exprefs'd his horror, 
Affection and aſtoniſhment : What ter- 
rifying dream has troubled thy foul ? 


1 fought thee in the early dawn. I 


came to embrace thee at the ſpringing 
day. But how do I find thee agitated ? 
How doſt thou return my tender love? 
When, oh when, my deareſt brother 
Mall peace, ſha)! amity bleſs our dwel- 
Tings ? When will come the happy 
day—a day, after which our indulgent 
parents ſo ardentiy long, when fraternal 
affection and focial joy ſhall be firmly 
re- eſtabliſn'd? O Car CA canſt 
thou ſo ſoon forget the pleaſures of re- 


| eonciliation, of which thou ſcem'dſt 
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fo ſenſible, when in a rapture of joy 
and friendfhip 1'flew into thine arms. 
Have I offended' thee, my brother? 
Vnknowing)y have I offended thee f 
then—But, why doſt thou caſt on me 
ſuch furious looks? By all chat is ſa- 
cred, I conjure thee to ſorget my invo- 


As ABE pronounced the laſt words, 
he ſtoop'd to elaſp the knees of his 
brother; but CA ſtarted back, cry- 
ing, Ah, chou ſerpent! Would'ſt thou 
twine thyſelf about me? At the ſame 
inſtant wich an arm ftrengthen'd” by 
rage, he ſwung a maſſy club and ſmote 
the head of his brother. Phe innocent 
victim of his fury fell at his:feet. The 
bones of his head were cruſh' d. He 
once rais'd his dying eyes to his unna- 
Rural brother, and giving him a look of 


pardon and pity, expir'd. His blood 


diftain'd the waving curls of his fair 
Kair, and ran in a ſtream to the feet of 
his-murderer „ | 


Juntary fault, and receive my embraces. 
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Wich violence ſtruck his temples. He 
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can ſtood motianleſs, ſtiffenꝰd with 
Ln The cold ſweat ran from! his 
trembling members, while he beheld 
blood he had ſhed aſcended even to him, 
How - pale His eyes are fix d 
The und —— — — 
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vi Fhes! he * long,” ad, K enG 
. the bloody club: then 


ſtoop'd to the dead body, and endea- 
vour'd'ts raiſe it from the earth, etying 
Ana my brother — awake! Ah! 
what tortures do I feel | — How his 


| head bangs! — how it bleeds! — how 


helpleſs ! Dead !—O anguilh inſup- 
portable —he is dead. My crime is 
without remedy.—I fly—whither fly ? 
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My tottering knees will ſcarce bear me. 
Having thus ſpoke, r he hid 
bin ein the * . 


The aha; with . in his 
wal remain'd near the dead. Elate 
with pride, he ſtretch'd his gigantic | 
form to its full height, and his counte- 
Nance was not leſs dreadful than the 


black pillar of ſmoke, ariſing ſrom the 


half-conſum'd lamber of a lonely cot- 
tage is to the inhabitants, who, re- 
turning from their peaceful labours, 
find all their conveniences, all their 
ric hes, the prey of the devouring flames. 
ANAMELECH followed the crimi- 
nal with his eyes, while a tuthleſs ſmile 
ſpoke his exultation. He then caſt on 
'the bleeding body a look of compla- 
cency. Pleafing ſight! ſaid he: I fee 
for the firſt time this earth wet with 
human blood. The flow of the ſacred 
ſprings of Heaven, before the fatal hour 
when the MASTER of the univerſe 
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No, chat honeur is mine. I guided the 
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precipitated us from thoſe ſeats of bliſs, 
ver did the harmonious harps of the 
archangels give me ſuch delight, as the 
Jaſt fighs of a brother murder d by his 
brother. And thou, the nobleſt of thy 
Maxzz's works ; thou laſt beſt effort 
of his creating hand, what a deſpica- 
2s figure doſt thou. now make ! Riſe 


— 


So! But be ſtirs not. His own-bro- 


er has left him weltering in his blood. 


arm of the ſratricide. It is by ac- 
tions, ſuch as SATAN himſelf would 
boaſt, I ſhall riſe above the vile popu- 
Jace of Hell. I baſten to the foot of 


of the fiery gulph will reverberate my 
praiſes, I ſhall move in triumph thro' 
erowds of ignoble ſpirits, whom no 
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took down with ſcorn on thoſe, who 
till now were accounted /\my equals, 
Inflated with arrogance, he turn'd once. 
more to-glut his eyes with a laſt view 
of the victim: but the hideous traces 
of deſpair inſtantaneouſly diſſipated his 
| ironic ſmile, and effac'd the trium- 
phant pride which. ſat on his expanded 
| brow. The Loxpd commanded,” and 
de was ſeiz'd by inſernal Horrors: he 
was overwhelm'd by a deluge of tor- 
ture. He now curs'd his exiſtence : he 
eurs d eternity, replete n i 
and yelling fled. ; 


© ) 


| The laſt ſighs of the dying afcende® 
to the throne of Go p, and demanded 
of Eternal Juſtice vengeance on the 
murderer. Thunder was heard from. 
the holy ſanctuary. The golden harps 
ceas'd to ſound, The eternal hallelu- 
jahs were interrupted. Three times 
the thunder echo'd through the lofty 
arch of Heaven. This awful ſound was. 
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ſucceeded by the majeſtic voice of Gon, 
iſſuing from the ſilver cloud that en- 
compass d his throne. It ſummon'd 
an archangel. The lucid ſpirit ad- 
vanc'd towards the ſeat of the Mos r 
H1'6n, veiling bis face with his efful- 
tent wings; and Gon ſaid, Death has 
made his firſt prey on man. Hence- 
forth, be it thy ſunction to aſſemble the 
fouls of the juſt. I myſelf ſpoke to 
dhe: righteous. man is languiſhing in 
te cold ſweat of death, be thou at 
his fide. By aſſuring him of eternal 
felicity, ſupport him in thoſe moments 
af- anzicty, when his foul, trenibling 
dt che view of bis paſt life, dreads z 
ſeparation” from its duſt. - Thou ſhale 
then calm his fears, and inſpire him 
with confidence, . Thou ſhale turn his 
eyes from my rigorous juſtice, and fix 
them on my long-ſuffering and tender 
mercies, Haſten now towards the 
earth to meet the ſoul of AE. Thon 
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Micnatt' go with him, and declate to 
the murderer the ſentence pronounc'd' 
againſt him. Thus ſpoke the ETER 
NATL, and again the thunder thrice 
echo'd thro” the loſty arch of Heaven. 
The archangels, with rapid wing, paſs'd” 
through the celeſtial ranks. The gates 
of the divine abode ſpontaneouſly open- 
ing to the heavenly meſſengers, they 
travers'd the boundleſs expanſe on all 
ſides reſplendent, amidft ſuns without 
1 yg 3%, renee on the 1 15 


The FIN of death call'd forth the | 
foul of Agel. from the enſanguin' d duſt. 
It advanc'd with a ſmile of joy. The 
more pure and ſpirituous parts of the 
body flew off, and mixing with the 
balſamic exhalations, wafted by the re- 
phyts ſrom the flowers which ſprung. 
up within the compals irradiated by the 
angel, environ'd the ſou!, forming for 
it an etherial body, It ſaw, witch a. 


| 
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tranſport till then upknown, the bright 
m 6... | 


4 hat thes, kad the celeftial Eurit, 
While benignity and joy beam'd in his 
diſengag d from thy encumbering duſt. 
Receive my embraces. It is to me an 
increaſe of felicity, that I am choſen 
by the Mosr Hien to inttoduce thee 
into the realms of light and bliſs, where - 
miriads of angels wait to hail thee. 
Conceive, if thou canſt, beloved ſoul ! 
conceive. what it is ta behold Go 
face to face—to have communign with, 
him for ever. Thou art going to expe- 
rience the riches of his grace, the won- 
ders of his love, Thou wilt ſoon know 
the immenſe rewards with which he re- 
compenſes virtue. O thou, who haſt 
fiſt laid down thy covering of duſt, 
to be cloth'd in light, I once mare em- 


Re. 
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Permit me alſo to embrace thee, ce- 
Leſtial friend, + reply'd che ſoul; and 
overpower d by the ecſtatic ſenſe of 
its beatitude, it reclin'd on the, angel. 
Delight extreme !—bliſs inexpreſſible! 
While: my ſoul was impriſon'd in the: 
periſhing clay, from which it is now. 
releas'd, I meditated in ſolitude, by the 
mild and ſoft light of the unclouded 
moon, on the charms of virtue, on the 
glories of my G o D. Theſe ſublime 
objects, even then, elevated me above 
myſelf, aud 1 experienc'd, without 
knowing it, a-faint dawn of the telicity 
I at. preſent taſte. But how much 
more attractive now are the charms of 
virtue! How are my ideas of the Di- 
VINE attributes exalted and enlarged | 
What new thoughts !—What are now 
the beauties. of ſpring } O Sun! where 
is now. thy dazzling luſtre? The en- 
raptur'd foul again embrac'd the angel, 
and continu'd to utter its tranſports, 
Eternity now is mine, All ſublunary 
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cares are at an end. I ſhall forever be 
employ d in praiſing my Gop, who, 
with unbounded beneficence beſtows 
never ending felicity on the ſoul that 
pants after virtue, and delights in the 
beauty of goodnefs. Forever ſhall I 
exalt his name ; forever ſhall I enjoy 
ineffable blifs': for 1 ſhall ſee him as he 


Thus did theſe two happy fpirits in- 
terchange reciprocal endearments, and 
the ſweet embrace. Follow me, my 
friend, faid the archangel; follow my 
fight. Let us quit the earth ; nothing 
here can now be dear to thee, but the 
virtuous. Regret not to leave them be- 
hind; for after a few more riſing and 
ſetting ſuns, they too will partake of 
thy felicity. At preſent the celeſtial 
choir waits with ardent expectation thy 
coming. Haſte to embrace your new 
friends, and j Join with them in inceſſant 
hallelujzhs t tothe ETERNAL. 
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I follow thee, reply'd the righteous 
ſoul. Into what a torrent of delight 
and felicity art thou conveying me, 
dear and reſpectable friend, whole 
nature is ſo far ſuperior to mine, 
O my belov'd kindred, whom I leave 
ſill embody'd in duſt; who muſt 
ſtill remain in this. vale of tears ; 

when the days of your lives are fulfill'd, 
when the hour of your diſſolution 
dacer of ſouls ſhall deſcend to meet 
you, I will accompany him; ſor at 
the foot of the ALMIGHTY's throne 
+ will beg this grace. With what 
joy ſhall I ſee your pure and holy ſouls 
rife from this ſeat of corruption,” from 
this region of death ! and thou too, 
Tumza, my dear and tender com- 
panion ]! when thdu haſt yet a little 
longer wept over my mouldering duft, 
and haſt rear'd to virtue the infant 
that now but begins to prattle forth 
its thoughts, thou muſt be the prey 

of death, What rapture! when 
| I 
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thy ſoul, quitting the cold clay, ſhall 


Thus Tfpoke A1, and, riſing in 
the air, began to loſe fight of the earth. 
"As his eyes were taking a laſt look 
on the dwellings, whoſe inhabitants 
were ftill dear to him, he beheld his 
brother: remorſe was imprinted on his 
countenance : his clench'd hands 
"were held over his head: he ſuddenly 

 Jifted up his eyes to; Heaven, then, 
Frantic with deſpair, ſtruck, with re- 
peated blows, his - throbbing breaſt : 
the  caft himſelf in agony on the 
earth, and roll'd in the duſt. Tears 
,of compaſſion dropp'd from the eyes 
of the happy, and he turn'd afide 
«from the frightful ſcene. His heavenly 
titudes of angels: the tutclar ſpi- 
. rits of the earth ſurrounded the ce- 
Acftial travellers : they congratulated 

_ the ſoul of Anzz, on its deliverance 

from fin and death: they embrac'd 
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bim in holy rapture ; and having eſ- 
corted him to the confines of the ter- 
reftrial atmoſphere, they reclin'd on a 
crimſon cloud, and to the ſoft lute and 
filver harp, join'd the melody of their ce- 


| Teftial | voices, chanting i in chorus, 


He riſes ! the new inhabitant of 
— riſes to his native land. Ren- 
der him homage, ye brilliant conſtel 
lations, which roll in the immenſi- 
ty of ſpace; render homage, with 
gladneſs, to the earth, your com- 
panion. What glory to that opaque 
ſphere, to have nouriſh'd in its duſt 
1 prepar d for the joys: of im- 
mortality! Glow, ye fields, with bright - 
er verdure ; reflect, ye hills, à purer 
light! | 
le riſes! the new inhabitant of 

Heaven riſes to his native land. Le- 
gions of angels wait his arrival at the 
celeſtial portals. With what raptute 
will they welcome their new compa- 

I 2 | 
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nion to the ſeats of bliſs ! They will 
crown him with unfading roſes. What 
will be his tranſport, when he traverſes 
the flowery fields of Heaven ! when, 
under aromatic bowers of eternal ver- 
dure, he joins the angelic choir in their 
ſong of praiſe ; aſcribing glory, honour 
power and dominion, to the ſource 
of happineſs, the ſole ener all 
mou — 


| eee have we n * 
when his ſoul deſcended from the hands 
of its Cataror, and enter'd into its 
body of earth. Already, O fel 
tive day! haſt thou been celebrat- 
ed, and we will ſtill celebrate thee. 
We ſaw his young mind improve 
im every virtue. It haſten'd to matu- 
rity and ftrength, like che lilly in 
the ſpring. We have ſeen, with joy, 
bis aſpirations after perfeQion. 'Invi- 
ſible, we have beheld the uniformity of 
bis life, the conſiſtency of his actions. 
We have join'd in his devout praiſes, 
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we have ſympathiz'd in his tender ſor- 
row. His virtuous tears have given 
joy to the angels. Virtue was his mo- 
tive and guide. Forever ſhall he enjoy 
the rewards of virtue. 55 


Hle riſes) the new inhabitant of 
Heaven riſes to his native land. Re- 
ceive him, ye ſons of light! crown 
him with celeſtial, roſes! Honour him. 
whom the MousT Hicn delighteth to 
honour. Vonder like a faded flower, 
lies the duſt he has abandon'd. Pa- 
tent Earth, receive it in thy boſom. 
Again receive the precious duſt. Each 
| ſpring it ſhall produce odoriferous. 
flowers. Each year we will ſolemnize 
the day in which his righteous ſoul 


quitted the earth. 


Thus they ſung, then borne on their 
lucid cloud, deſcended to the earth, 


c An wander'd in deſpair among the 
buſhes, He rov'd from place to place; 


* # N wr 4 »7 1 
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but change of ſituation deereas ' not 


| the horror that had lodg'd itſelf in his 


convuls'd” heart, Thus the traveller” 
in vain quickens his pace; in vain 
exerts his ſkill and ſtrength to avoid' 
an irritated ferpent ; the reptile pur- 
ſues him with his poiſonous breath ; 
it encircles his limbs 3 it fixes its ſting. 
Where ſhall he fly from torture ? al- 
ready convulſions ſeize his wounde# 
breaſt, the mortal poiſon. flows to his - 
heart. So CAT vainly ſtrove to fly. 

" pain. Oh chat I could no — 
ſſee the ſtreaming blood! he cry'd : r 

fy, but the blood follows me flillt—' 
Hill it runs to my feet. Where ſhall 
I fly ?!——Where ?—— — Miſerable 
that I am ———His laſt look —— 
What have I done? The dreadful 
| deed is the work of Hell —_ 
I already feel its tortures! I have, 
with him, murder'd his unborn off- 
fpring- Ah, what noiſe is that 
among the buſhes? Why ſighs the 
dead « baſte * far a w- ay 
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from the purſuing blood — far away 
from the dreadful fight of death 
Drag me away, ye trembling knees, 
ſprinkled with a brother's blood, to 
Hell. At theſe words he wall'd with 


A black cloud alighted at his feet, 
from the midſt of which ifſued an 
awful voice, ſaying, Cain, where 
is thy brother ? I know not me 
miſerable — m I my brother's 
keeper ? anſwer'd' he, ſtammering and 
retreating back, pale as the lifeleſs' 
corpſe of A BET. Loud thunders now 
burſt from the cloud; the graſs 
and buſhes blzz'd around him, and 
M1cHnatr the archangel, ſtood be- 
fore him, array'd in terror. On his 
majeſtic brow were imprinted the me- 
naces of the LorD. In his right 
hand he held the forked lightning, 
and extended his left over the ap- 
pall'd ſinner. He ſpoke and it again 
thunder'd. Stop trembler! Hear thy 
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ſentence: Thus faith the Lon p, What 


haſt thou done? the voice of thy bro- | 


ther's blood cryeth to me. Thou art 


curſt on the earth, which hath drank 


the blood of thy brother, ſhed by thy 
hand. To thee it ſhall be forever bar= 


ren, and thou ſhalt be a vagabond on 
its ſurface. The terrify'd ſinner was 


God, terrible in judgment, ſhakes 
the earth, and he ſees the profan'd tem- 
ples and the ſumptuous palaces of ſin- 
ners ſhake to their foundations, and fall 
into ruins; while his ears are terrify'd 
with the groans of the dying, the ſobs 
of grief, and the ſhvieks of deſpair. 
In this convulſion of nature, thick 
- ſmoke and flames burſt. from the cleft 
earth. Wild with horror he attempts to 


fy. He ſtaggers on the tremulous 


ground, He reels. He falls. Equal ter- 
ror ſhook the fratricide. He attempted 


mute and immoveable : his head bent, 
and bis eyes fix d on the ground, 
While his heart was torn with anguiſh, 
like that of the impious atheiſt, when. 


_— 
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to ſpeak z but only inarticulate ſtam- 
merings came from his trembling lips, 
while dread ſtill kept his eyes fix d on 
the earth. At length he cry'd, in a 
voice which ſpoke his anguiſh. - My 
crime is too great—ah much too great, 
ever to be forgiven! Now, O inexo- 
rable God! Thou haſt curs'd me on the 
the. earth, and—Where can I hide 
myſelf, from thy preſence ?—Baniſh'd 
from ſociety — a vagabond—the firſt 
who meets me will ſlay me, and rid the 
0 of an infamous murderer. 


1 vengeance ſeven-fold more "nd 
ful than thine, ſhall fall on him who 
ſheds thy blood, ſaid the angel,. ſpeak- 
ing again in thunder. Dark diſquie- 
tude and gnawing remorſe are ſtrongly. 
imprinted on thy brow. By theſe 
marks ſhalt thou be known, and all on 
ſeeing thee, ſhall quit the path made 
by thy wandering, feet, crying, There 
goes CAlx the murderer. The angel 
— L 5 | 


"ba — LE 


nature abbors me abhor myſelf— 
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ws announc'd the Divine ana- 
thema, difappear'd. Thunder again if- 
fu'd from the riſing cloud: a dreadful 
whirlwind tore up by the roots the trees 
and buſhes, with a noiſe that reſembled 
the howlings of a' malefactor ſuffering 
ew the * penal torture. 1 


Cain ftood motionleſs. | Beate 
glar'd in bie eyes: I”; fierceneſs was 
Ain ſeen in his buſhy brows, The 


furious winds ſhook * erect hair. 


Wild fear, at lEngth, fore'd from his- 
livid and quivering lips theſe hor- 


rid accents. Why has he not an- 


nihilated me ? —— not an— 
Nihilated nie? that no trares of me- 
might remain in the creation. Why. 


was T not blaſted by his lightnings? 


Why did not his thunder ftrike me to 
the depths of the earth ?—But his ire 
ag me ſor perpetaal ſuerings 


teſted by my fellow creatures all 
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Already the attendants on guilt haunt. 
me z ſhame, remorſe, deſpair.— Shut 
out from human ſociety, baniſh'd 
from God, I ſhall, while on earth, 
feel the torments of Hell I feel them 
now. Curs'd be thou, O arm, which 
ſo haſtily executed the impulſes. of 
' paſſion, may'ſt thou wither on my 
| body like the blighted limb of a tree! 
Curs d be the hour when a dream 
from Hell deceiv'd me !—and thou, in- 
fernal fiend, who ſuggeſted it, Where 
art thou now? that I may curſe 
thee! Art thou return'd to Hel) ? 
may'ſt thou there ſuffer inceſſantly 
She I now feel! Nothing worſe can 
1 wiſh thee. This is your triumph, 
ye ſpirits of darkneſs! Gaze on, ye 
devils, and wonder at my miſery !— 
Spent with agony he ſat down on 
the trunk of a fallen tree, and re- 
main'd without ſtrength or voice, mo- 
tionleſs as the dead. Then ſtarting, he 
cry'd, Ha! what noiſe is that? it is the 
voice of murder'd ABEL !—he groang— 


I's 
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The hisftreaming blood! O my brother ? 
my brother! in pity to my inexpreſſible 
anguiſh, ceaſe to haunt mel He now con+ 
tinu'd fitting in ſpeechleſs agony, fighs 
| only burſting from A rea 9 


In che mean time the father of man- 
kind, with his amiable ſpouſe, having 
leſt their cottage, came forth to enjoy 
the fragrance and beauty of the earl 
day. With what majeſty does the ſun dart 
his firſt rays! cry'd Eve. How they gild 
the flimſy miſt that hovers over yonder 
field ! How charming the appearance of 
the country ! Let us walk on, Adam, - 
amid the dew, till the hour of labour calls 
_ thee to the field, and me to our dwelling. 
O my belov'd ! this earth is ſtill lovely ! 

| See, Apan, how all the creatures re- 
| Joice : each buſh, each eminence pours 1 
forth their melody ! The beaſts too how 
they friſk, and bound, and chace each 
other! with what gaiety and like they 


welcome the morniog rays! 
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Aan. anſwer' d, Ves, my love, the 
earth is ſtill beautiful. It fil] bears 
viſible marks of the preſence of Gon, 
and of His infinite goodneſs, which 


our folly and ingratitude have not yet 


been. able to exhauſt, Yes, His merey, 
His munificence, exceed the power of 
words to expreſs, are too great for 
the rejoic'd heart to conceive, Let us 
haften, E R, through thoſe flowery 
fields, to the ſmiling paſtures where 
ABEL feeds his flock, Perhaps, we 
may find that amiable, that dutiful 
ſon, chanting his morning - hymn, 
and in devout. melody, n. his 
CREATOR, 


Dear Adam; return'd Ev, let us 
rſt go to the field of CAIN. I have 
in this baſket brought à little preſent for 
my firſt-born, I have cull'd out ſome 
of the beſt of my figs, and a few bunches 
of my fineſt dry'd grapes. They will 
be an agreeable refreſhment for him, 
when at mid-day he retires to the ſhade, 


| lac and fatigu's with labour. Let us 
go to him fiſt, my ſpouſe ; for fain 
would Þ eraſe from his mind, the idea; 
that he is not belov'd by us with 


How attentive, my deareſt, is thy 
t&nderneſs? reply'd ADAM; 1 will 
iveomparty thee with joy to the field 
A Cat, Let us carry him thy 
preſerit that he may not ſay, all our 
morning difpoſe his heart to the im- 
preſſions of tenderneſs | Fhey now re- 
doubled their pace, and walk'd towards 
the open country. How happy, ſaid 
Eve, as ſhe was going on; how happy 
ſhould 1 think myſelf, if when nature 
thus ſmiles, and awakens every ſenti- 

ment of tenderneſs and joy, our firſt 
born receives us with affection! if his 

heart is open to the ſoſt ſenſations of 
filial love! 5 


1 
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They nom came from behind ſomes 
dolhes, Ev # walking « little before, . 
when fiiddenly ſtepping back, the 
ery's, with a tremulous voice. Who 
| Hes there? — ADAM, who's that lies 
there? He lieth not like one afleep— 
His face is on the ground d Thoſe 
golden locks are ABEL Abaun, why 
de I tremble ) — AER, Alz, awake 
—awake, my ſon—turn to me thy 
face — turn to me thy face. Awake, 
ah, awake, dear ſon, from à fleep that 
| freezes me with terror! They approach 
nearer. What do T ſee! ery'd ADA 1, 
trembling and retiring back. Blood ! 
blood trickling from his temples! His 
head is cover'd with blood -O AL! 
O my ſon !—my ſon my dear fon !? 
cry'd Eve, lifting up his arm ſtiffen'd 
by death, then ſunk pale as the object 
ſhe lamented, on ADAM s throbbing 
breaſt. Horror and grief depriv'd 
them both of voice, when Cat . 
frantic with deſpair, came without 
deſign to the place where lay the 
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dead; body, of his brother, and ſeemg 


ncar the corpſe, his father motionleſs; 


and his mother pale and lifeleſs in his 
arms; he ery d out, trembling, He is 
dead | — I kil'd him! — Curs'd be the 
hour, O father of men! when thou be- 
gatteſt me] And thou woman | cure d 
be the inſtant when thou —— 
rnb cs ln, 


. 
their . mutual perſections, enjoying 
ſweet converſe, fit near each other. 
A tempeſt ſuddenly riſes: the ſubtle 
| lightninga, dart —— the blue flame 
quivers oer their heads. Each Krives 
to ſuccour each alas! in Vain— 
embracing fill, they doth ſeem, 
though void of life. Thus our.-firſt 


i 
ag 


parents ſat pale and Glent,. without 
lin of life, except an univerſal trem- 
bling. AD AM firſt recover'd from 


dis lethargy of ſtupid grief. Where 
an [7 


* 
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cents. | How. 1 tremble —My Gan! 


my G o t!——Ah there he lies : 
wretched father What horrors make 
my ſoul ! How can I ſupport the, . 
dreadful: thought —His brother kind 
him !—he has curs'd us!—O An £1! 
O. my ſon.! my veins are. chill'd.;. m 
blood runs cold, Ah miſerable pa- 
rent ! One ſon has curs'd thee, the 
other lies before thee, embru'd in his 


own blood. What evils, what tor- 


ments, have I brought on myſelf, and, 
my wretched offspring! Ah fatal 8 
fin!——And thou too, E v b, thou a- 

wakeſt not How my terrors en- 
creaſe ! Art thou dead too Am L 


F left - alone a, prey. to. anguiſh? —— 


Vet, O Gop, in the midft of defola- 
tion, I adore. Thy decrees, 1 revere, 
Thy juſtice—I am a finner,—An icy. 
coldneſs inſinuates itſelf i into my beat- 
ing heart, My eyes fail. O Death, 
why delayeſt thou? O Arr. O my 
dear ſon! He then again caſt a look on 
the body; the tears flow'd. down. his 
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vetictable face, and with them ram 
the cold ſweat. Thou at laſt awakeſt, 
_ dear EV, he continu'd: but alas! 
awake Ah what diſtreſs is ſeen in thy 
weeping eyes, dear companion of ima 
miſery! | 


"Avan, reply'd Ev, in a fearfut 
accent, is the murderer gone? The 
voice of curling thunders no more— _ 
I no' longer hear the voice of his 
curſing, Curſe me—me alone, bar- 
darous ſratticide, I was the firſt ſin- 
ner. O my child !—my, child !—O' 
Adtr, my deareſt fon!—She now 
funk from the arms of ADbAu on the 
dead. My fon—my fon, ſhe cry'd, 
ſpeaking to the inſenſible clay: thine 
eyes are fix'dz no more they turn on 

me.—Awake, awake !—Alas! I call 
in vain: he is dead !— That is death 
be death with which we were 
_ threaten'd when curs'd by Go p after 
the fall. O infuſferadle rorment !—E 
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— belov'd and dear! thy tears 
rend my heart. It was I that ſeduc'd 
thee, Of me—of me, O weeping 
father, demand thy ſon's blood. 
Of nie your brother, my wretched 
children me — me curſe, murderer 
of brothers! but ſpare your father 
I was the firſt finner! O my fon! 
my ſon! thy blood riſes zgainſt me! 
—it accuſes me! unhappy parent? 
Thus lamented the mother of the hu-" 
man race, while her tears ſtreamꝰ d on 


the congealin g blood. 


Ava caſt on his wife oks full: 
of tenderneſs and grief: Dear E v, 
faid he, what exquiſite pangs thou 
giv'ſt my burſting heart! Ceaſe, L 
entreat thee, ceaſe thus to torment 
me! I conjure thee, by our miſe- 
ries, by our tender love, I con- 
jure thee, to ceaſe thus reproach- 
ing thyſelf ! We both have finn'd,. 
we both are guilty, The bitten 
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conſequences of our crimes- are but 


too fad remembrancers of our ingrati- 
tude and folly. But the Aluichry, 
whom we have offended, the G op 
Who chaſtiſes us, fill regards us 
with a pitying eye. Ves, my 
Gon we are yet allow'd to ſuppli- 
cate thee in our diſtreſs, Thou haſt 
not utterly deſtroy d the ſinner, We 
_ yet live, Eve, and our ſouls are out 
of the reach of death. It can only 
| ſip us of this body, ſubje& to pain. 
and grief. . Our immortal ſouls will, 
if we are virtuous, triumph over death, 
| end enjoy ,permanent felicity in. the 
we ſhall behold the light of Gents. 
countenance, and incefſanily praiſe. 
Rm to all eternity. This, my be- 
_ ought to be our conſolation ;. 
aur great conſolation; but - his. 
murderer is his brother, Ab! my fl 
horn kill'd his brother! | 1 
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en dear ſon! cryd E vs, ber 
tears ſtill flowing; death has deliver'd 
thee from ſolicitude, pain, and grief. 
Thou art no more expos'd' to ſuffer, 
We ſhould wiſh to follow thee. - Alas 
we muſt fill endure tribulations and 
ing uietudes from. Which thou art 
now exempt. -But can 1 ceaſe" to 
weep, while T remember thy virtue, 
thy piety, thy filial love? O Aba, 
what a fight of horror is now that 
precious body! Where are thoſe ſmiles, 
.the ſweet emanations of filial ten- 
derneſs, that us'd to be ſeen on his 
countenance? How faded, how livid 
are his bloody cheeks ! We thall 
no more hear from thoſe lips feraphic 
harmony! no more haye our ſouls 
rais'd to Gon by his angelic con- 
verſe! no more will they expreſs the 
endearing ſenſations of his heart lk 
"Thoſe eyes, now fed in death, 
with what delight and tranſport have 


T ſeen them ſhed tears of joy, when 
1 have given bim ſigns- of the love 
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—the inexpteſſible love that warm'd 
my. heart, charm'd with bis ſpotleſs 


. Ah my on! thy weeping 
mother muſt . foreye deplore thy 
death. O fn, fo, . dreadful are thy 
inroads l whai bideous forms doſt thou 
aſſume ! ApzL — dear Anz thy 


mother, thine unhappy mother ex- 


quite woe !—am. alſo the mother 


of. ay murderer !—Here, her ſpeech _ 
again failing, ſhe remain'd motionleſs 
on the cold. corgſe, void of ſenſation. 
When Ana, with a deep ſigh, cry d, 
How am I -abandon'd! All around 
me is a gloomy deſart. Nature ſeems 
to have chang d her face. No longer 
the ſmiles on me. Alas he is dead! 
be who fill'd my life with ſoft con- 


ing hope, is no more! Dear AnzL.! 
is it true that thou art dead? Is it— 
can. jt be true that it was CA 
that horror of nature! who. O 
| Go thou beholdeſt our extreme 


Oh , parden i 


 Folation, ſweet pleaſure, and gladden- 


* 


19 
tations! forgive us, that we lie 
mourning in the duft like a worm 


Tus DzaTH or Ang. 


Land what are we more in thy ſight?) 
pardon us, though we mourn in the 
cruſh d by the heedleſs foot of the paſ- 


ADAM no ſtood pale and ſilent as 
the ſtatue of Grief on a molly tomb 
ſurrounded with funeral cypreſs. At 
length he turn'd to the body of his 
murder'd ſon, and, ſtooping to E vx, 
gently withdrew her feeble hand from 
the corpſe, and preſs d it with ardor to 
his breaſt. Eve, my dear companion, 
awake, fa'd he, hanging over her: a- 
wake, dear ſpouſe, awake. Turn thy 
looks on me Ceaſe to waſh with thy 
tears the inſenſible duſt. Sink not 
thus under the weight of thy grief. 
Has thy ſorrow for thy ſon ſtifled all 
tenderneſs, all concern for me, thine 
huſband ? Turn, dear ſpouſe, turn 
thy looks on me! It is juſt that we 


- << 


* 
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2 keenly feel our loſs: that 
the tary ts death mould _ us. 
rin rifle ies of our — but to be 
Nets overcome by grief; thus over- 
power d by dejection, is criminal. It 
is Dif we reproach'd ETErxnar Jus- 
ien, 2 puniſhing with too much 
ſeverity- O EVI give: not way to 
this culpable deſpair, let DIVINR 
Mac x, irritated by our obſtinacy, 
mould deem us unworthy of conſola- 
ion; EVE immediately: tutn'd her 

Aace from the body towards AD Am, 
and, raifing her humid eyes to Heaven, 
aid, Forgive, © God! forgive my 
- grief; pardon my tears! Do you, my 

« deareſt ſpouſe, my love, my life, for- 
tive my forrow | my 'diſtreſs is be- 
Fond all words! yet thou ſtill loy'R 

me—me who ſeduc'd thee to com- 
(mi) the crime we now eee. 
r frightful murder of one of thy ſons 
"by the other, is the | reſult of my 
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tranſgreſſion. Ah Avan! let me weep 
in thine arma, let me once more weep 
on my child's body, and mingle my 
tears with his blood! She then preſ d 
her face, bedew d with tears, on Apan's 


rents of the human race over the firſt 
dead ; when Apan, caſting his deject- 
ed eyes around, beheld at a diſtance one 
of the celeſtial meſſengers : the fragrant 
flowers which ſprung up at each ftep, 


His ſerene brow announc'd peace: con- 
ſolation, amity and affection ſmil'd on 
his lips and cheeks; and the ſweetneſs 
of his eyes ſpoke ſympathizing compla- 
cency, A white veſture brighter than 
the clouds which ſurround the noctur- 
nal planet, flutter'd in waving folds on 
his beauteous form. The angel ad- 
vanc'd towards them, while his preſence 
ſeem'd to enliven with freſher yerdure 
| ” © 


indicated the light veſtiges of his feet.” - 


the ſmiling country: Eve, ſuid the fa- 
ther of men, raiſe thine eyes, dry thy 
tears, ſuppreſs" thy ſighs: behold! one 
of the children'of Heaven is coming to 
cortifort us. See with what graceful” 
benignity he approaches ! Already a 
ray of divine conſolation has darted 
into my beriighted foul. Already my 
Heart has loſt part of the oppreflive lond 
unider which it groan'd. 1 eguleſee, 


9 cetnontoige* ry wars; 
2 Mike; let us meet 


and the biigh ſpirit Rood before rg 
He regarded with attention the firſt 
prey of death; but ſoon turn'd his 
eyes on A D A u und Eyes, whoſe 
faces now reflected the luminous 
brighttiefs of the angel; and in a 
Tweet and harmonious voice, faid, Be 
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'dleſt, O ye who are weeping over the 
#poils of death in your fon! May ye 
de bleſt! The Most Hicht bath per- 
mitted me to viſit you in your affliction, 
Among the angels who arecommiſſion'd 
© watch over and guard the inhabitante 


of this earth, 'noneTov'd AE more 


than I. I was conſtantly near him, 

when the orders of the ETERNAIL 
did not oblige me to be abſent. When 
His exalted ſoul, inflam'd with the love 
of virtue, vented its rapturous ſenſations 
in tears of holy joy, or in devout hymns, 
which the tutelar ſpirits difdain'd not 


to repeat in their concerts, I inſpit d 


him with ſuch ideas of his future feli 
city, as it was poſſible he could be ſuf- 
ceptible of while united to his duſt. 
Weep not for him; mourn not for him, 
like the children of deſpair. He is hap- 
py. His immortal ſoul furvives. Let 
this ſoften your grief. Death has only 
detach'd it from a weak and frail body. 
Without interruption or incumbrance, 
K 2 
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he now enjoys whatever can delight a 
wiſe and good being. His happineſs 
far exceeds all you can imagine, while 
you only ſee thro? the dark medium of 
the ſenſes. He is with the angels and 
archangels before the throne of G o Þ, 
Yet weep, my friends, he well deſerv'd 
your love. Lament your loſs ; but let 
his unſpeakable gain ſoon dry your tears. 
You are not ſeparated forever. Soon 
mall the angel of death viſit you alſo— 
ſoon will you be united to your beloved 
ſon, to part no more. The pale King 
of Terrors will aſſume to each of you, a 

different form; but you will receive 
Him as becomes the candidates for future 
Happineſs, and welcome him as a friend 
long expected. Liſten, O Abu! to 
the order of thy Gop. Reſtore this cor- 
ruptible body to its origin the duſt : dig 
n pit, cover it with earth. Thus ſpake 

the angel, while benevolence and pity 
.appear'd in every look, and every geſ- 
ture. Deſolation fled, Deſpair was no 


more. Thus the pure water of a limpid 
ſpring refreſhes the ſpent traveller, who, 
having long trod the ſcorching ſands of 
the deſart, pants with thirſt, and faint- 
ing under the ſun's too ardent rays, is 
finking to the earth: but no ſooner has 
he drank the cryſtaline draught, than 
he refts his fatigu'd limbs in peace on 
the brink, and feels a freſh recruit of 
ſtrength. He riſes with new vigour, 
and following the ſtreams murmuring 
courſe'thro' a fertile country, at length 
arrives at ſome hoſpitable: manſion, 
whoſe friendly © proprietor entertains 
him with generous —— * 
* ſhades. el Bey 


ADAM, whoſe ſoul was calm'd E. | 
reviv'd by noble and elevated ſentiments, 
viewing the dazzling luſtre of the an- 
gel, as he withdrew, ſaid, Accept of 
our grateful thanks, celeſtial friend 
Prais'd, prais'd forever. be Thy name 
- Q Gop Mosr Hion! Thy loving 
K 3 
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kindneſs, Thy tender mercies are not 
with compaſſion doſt behold our diſtreſs; 
Thou commandeſt Thine angels to en- 
lighten our ſouls; and bring us comfort. 
No longer will we mourn in the duſt 
nd Jonger will we deſpair, like the 
fpirits af darkneſs, who are. baniſh'd 
from Thine all-enlivening preſence. 
We are ſtill ſurrounded by Thy boun- 
ties: ſtill permitted to praiſe T 
to ſupplicate Thy favour. to adore Thy 
Thus cnobled, ſhall we repine and mur - 
mur at Thy diſpenſations, if the thorns 


and briars of aſſliction are ſcatter'd in 
the way of our pilgrimage, to the bo- 
fom of our FAT MRA, the dwelling of 


our Gon? We cannot, indeed, entire 
ly teſtrain our tears for the happy de- 
ceas d: we muſt regret bis being thus 
fuddenly ſnatch'd from our embraces : 
but alas! the unhappy criminal ought 
rather to, be the object of our grief, 


——I 
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the ſubject of our moſt earneſt prayers, 
O Gon! what an alleviation would it 
be to our ſorrows, if we dar'd to hope 
that thy mercy had not caſt. him off for- 
ever, O my Makes! he unhappy— 
he miſerable, is the firſt fruit of my 
loins the firſt whom Evys brought forth 
with pain. Let us not ceaſe, my dear - 
eſt ſpouſe, to implore the tender mer- 
cies of our Gop for him. We will not 
doubt his loving-kindneſs: we ourſelves 
were ſinners: we were unworthy of his 
infinite grace: yet he has encourag'd 
us to conhde in his promiſes. When all 
trembling we expected eternal chaſti ſe- 
ment, little did we hope for mercy. 
But let us not defer to execute the com- 
mand of the Lox p. I will carry this dear 
body to our dwelling, and there com- 
mit the precious duſt to the earth, 


O Aram! O my love! return'd 
Eve, my ſoul emerges from overwhelm- 
ing forrow; conſcious of my own weak- 
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neſs, I ſupport myfelf, by thy ſtrength, 
as the flexible ivy clings to the firm oak. 


Abu, now, by the affitance of his 
| weeping ſpouſe, liſted the corpſe on his 
ſhoulders, and ſighing under the fad 
burden, flowly mov'd towards his 
dwelling, while E \ VE walk'd Ns 
by his hde, 


bend, 4A 
* . ®: 


D E K 1 n 


e 
© BOOK v. 


OW Tamz, whoſe fleep had 
been diſturb'd by terrifying viũ- 
ons, open'd her eyes to the bright lumi- 
nary of day, and precipitately quitted 
her bed. So leaps up the affrighted tra- 
veller, who, when ſpent with fatigue, 
had Jaid himſelf down under the ſhelter 
of a rock, when a terrifying dream, ſug- 
geſted by his guardian angel, repreſents 
to him the rock falling over his head: 
K 5 
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trembling he haftens from the danger»- 
ous ſpot ; an inftantiaſter the huge maſs: 
falls with hideous noiſe. He ſeeks the 
companion of his toilſome journey ;. 
but alas! he is cruſh'd under the ruins.. 
Not leſs agitated: was the wife of 
An. What frightful images, ſaid 
the, have paſs'd before me, while I 
flept They reſemble nething in na- 
ture. Welcome chearful light, thou. 
| haſt ſcatter d them. Hail, ye glowing. 
flowers, ſweet obje ds of, my attentive 
care, your various odours, which the 
morning ſun draws forth, will refreſh 
my fatigu'd brain; and ye joyous in- 
habitants of the air, your ſoft melody 
will re-eftabliſh ſerenity in my ſoul. 1 
will join your morning ſong. I will 
join with re- animated nature in praiſes 
to the Mos r HIGH. CANATOR AT- 
MIGHTY! Saviour PRorrriovs ! my 
foul, overpower'd by Thy goodneſe, 


can but imperfetly expreſs the immen- 
ſity of Thy benefits, and the extent of 


a 
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its gratitude. - Thy ever-waking Pro- 
vidence guards Thy creatures, when 
cover d by the veil of night, ſleep 
weighs down their eyelids. May my 
grateful thanks ariſe to Thee, O Gop! 
Accept from a, feeble worm the huts 
of praiſe. 3 


5 * 2 


de nor delt her dwelling, and 
walk d among the opening flowers, 


- © whoſe firſt ſweets were diffus d by the 


morning breeze. My heart ſtill throbs, 
faid the, ſtill anxiety is lodg'd in my 
breaſt. What mean theſe unuſual fears! 
my very ſoul. My mind is. darken'd 
like the heavens, when black clouds 
fpread through the expanſe. Where art 
thou, ABEL ? Where art thou, my be- 
lov'd ? Deareſt half of myſelf! I haſte, 
purſu'd by gloomy terrors, to loſe them 
in thine arms. I fly to thee with the 
ſpeed thou wouldit fly, if, benighted 


in 1 I — | 
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2 


en thus Ds he redoubled 


her pace, when MantA ſeeing her, 


 falute thee, my dear ſiſter, ſhe cry'd 4 
Whither art thou going in ſuch haſte, 


with thine hair diforder'd, without or- 


nament, not' ſo. much as one flower ? 


F go, replyd Tmrnza, to throw my- 
ſelf in the arms of my belov'd. Unu- 
foal terrors have this night difturd'd 


my fleep, and my labouring heart is 

_ ill opprefs'd by fad  apprehenfions, 
which the ſerenity! of this delightful 
morning is not able co diſperſe. But 


of Nature cannot diſpel my ſears, I 


mall loſe them in the gladening pre+ 


ſence of my huſband ! 1 
r | 


. 
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The ſpouſe of Cain reply d, with a 1 
ſigh; Happy, happy ſiſter ! alas !.I have | 


no ſuch ſweet reſource, I ſhould be loſt | | 


to all conſolation, were it not for a fa- | 

ther who loves me, and a tender mother [ 
to whom I am dear; were it not forithee, | 
my kind ſiſter, and thine amiable huſ- "nl 
| band. Yes, with you I loſe part of the l 
load of woe that Cain's diſcontent- l 
heaps on my wretched head. To him. if 
unhappy! all the beauties of nature are _ 

| . 
fertile fields ——— abjitys . | 
my deareſt THInZA, above all I lament | 
his unkind and cauſeleſs diſlike to our | 
gentle brother. MAHAL A now 
melted into tears. TH ANA A+ wept 
alſo, and tenderly embracing her, re- 18 
ply'd, Penetrated by the ſame. idea, | 
ABEL and I ſpend many anxious | 
hours in bewailing his inveterate ha. 1 
tred. Our reſource is in the hand 1 


ef: Heaven, Often in ſleepleſs nights. 
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we ſend" 2" OY 
— that 2 beam of - His ! grace 
his breaſt; that every baneſul weed 
may de rooted out from his heart, 
leſt they choak all principles of þu> 

0 1 * virtue. + . 


| nm — 1 wearer nes. 

mn, de is did the Wied of ar N 
is huſh'd, 4 dewail in filence the 
harſh obduracy of my ſpouſe, and 
pray to the Loa to ſoften his 
heart. Sometimes the agony of my 
foul burſts forth in ſpite of my» 


# 


1 
SS 
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tei, in be and groans. 
and ina teftifyng 'voice- 
aceuſes me of " depriving him of fleep,. 


wretched Garth, >fo' ſeverely” accurſed 


fin. My deareſt fiſter! this too is 
te employment of my mind, While 
my hunde are 'buſy'd in domeſtie Ja- 
bour. My innocent children, play- 
ing round me, obſetve my tears, and 
demand with infantine careſſes, why 
F weep? Ah THIN Z at TIN ZA 
I am faded by grief, like à young 


lower, when the thick branches. or 


ſome neighbouring tree intereept from 


it the fun's all chearing rays. My. 


.unhappy hufband, this very day, left 
our dwelling before the dawn. His 


looks were terrible. Never did F- 


ſee ſo dark a gloom on his coun- 
tenance. Anger flaſh'd from his- 
eyes: his brows were knit by rage. 
Frozen with horror, I heard him as- 
he went foith- curſe the hour of 
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kis birth. This, my ſiſter, was 
his ſalute to ſo fine a morning. 
Tis true, I have not loſt all hope 3 
for ſometimes, (and thou thyſelf haſt 
obſerv d it). bis virtue breaks through a 
the gloom, and his mind is open to 
the ſoft ſenſations of ſocial love. Then 
he acknowledges that he bas injur'd us, 
aſks forgiveneſs, and ſeeks reconcilia- 
tion. But alas!. too foon the light 
withdraws : as in the tempeſtuous days 
of winter the ſun darts a cheering ray, 
and is inſtantly hid from our eyes by 
the cloſing clouds. Let us bope, Trun- 
na, thatas mild ſpring reſtores light and 
joy to all nature, ſo the heart of my un- 
happy huſband may be reſtor'd to licht 
and peace. For this we will inceſſantly 
petition Heaven. I have always nouriſh'd 
this hope in the bottom of my heart, 


Thus ſpake Marmara, when Trin- 
- 24, pale and trembling, cry'd, What 
mournful ſound is that? —— it comes 
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of pain from yonder trees—O my 


ſiſter ! — MAuALA ! — alas! it comes 
nearer O my Go I—TRHRNZA 
was now ſinking to the ground, but 
her alarm'd ſiſter ſupported her in her 
arms. . | ; 1 5 


ADAM, with tottering ſteps was 
coming from behind the trees, bending 
under the ſad load of his fon's lifeleſs 
body. EVE walk'd by his fide ;. ſome- 
times ſhe turn'd her face, faded. by grieh 
towards the bloody corſe: then hid it 
under her * dropping with her tears. 


ned coatia's pale * motion- 
leſs in the trembling arms of MAHALA, 
"who was herſelf ready to fink under the 
weight of her ſhe endeavour d to ſuſtain, 
Thus three amiable virgins, (but none 
ever felt ſuch fond affection) in a ſum- 
mer's eve walk hand in hand over the- 
variegated fields. Sudden the thunder 
roars, the rapid lightning tears the earth 
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under their ſcet: terriſy d they fall; but 
ſurvivors axe ſtruck with new horror, 
more dreadful than that caus'd * ** 


daughters of Abu, when a little re- 
covering, they beheld the corpſe of him 
they lov'd.. The afflited father had 
laid it on the grafs, and was ſupporting 
the earth. Where am I?-cry'd THIRZA, 
© my Gov! where am |?—How he lies! 
—ABEL—Why did I awake? Hateful 
light !—Ah unhappy that I am!—Ma- 
_ WHALA'!—Ab me miſerable !—Soe, ſee, 
my ſiſter, he lies dead !—Bight horrible 
A | en — wi TEINS? b 


Tuma, cry'd MAHALA, in a tre- 
mulous voice : let us not give way to- 
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vain terrors to me to me alſo the 
idea is dreadful as the forked lightning 
En the again faints—awake Tu- 
will rouſc him from ſleep. 


After theſe words, the two ſiſters, 
leaning on each. other, dragg'd their 
enſeebled limbs towards the body. Oh. 
my father, Oh my mother 1 how they 

weep ! What dreadful terrors ſeiae mel 

cry'd Tumza, as ſhe approach'd near 
the corpſe. AI. I AzE LY—my be- 
loved !\—my joy '-—my - ife!-—my huf+ 
band —awake. Ah unutterable woe! 
he awakes not! — AAA L!—hear my 
Plaintive- cries, the groans of thy diſ- 
-treſs'd wife !—She then caſt herſelf on 
the body, to embrace it with extended 
arms ; but at the ſight of the blood, and: 
fatal wound, ſhe, giving à terrifying 
 ffriek, fell on the earth, without voice, 
motion, or ſign of life ; pale and cold: 
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ſat on the earth MAnALA, diffalv'd in 
times rais'd her weeping eyes to Heaven 
ſometimes ſhe fix d them with eager at» 
tention on the bloody _ 


ce whole oi 9 was aug 
mented by the ſorrows of his daughters, 
. eflay'd to conſole them: O my dear 
children! O Trinza! O MAuALA!l 
faid. he;. would to Gon chat my an- 
guiſh could keep from: pain the hearts 
of thoſe I love; but, my belov'd, bear 
me; liſten to the ſoft ſounds of. conſo- 
lation. While Evz and I were weeping 
over this dear body, an angel, replete 
7 008 v, came to us. He was commiſ- 
ſion d from the MosT Hicn to ſooth 
our ſorrows. Weep not ſaid he; be com- 
forted. He whom you lament ſtill exiſts, 
He has only left this frail covering of 
duſt. Diſengag d from a mortal body, 
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bis ſoul is more happy than ye can con- 
ceive, while your ſouls are envellop'd in 
their earthly covering. Ye are not ſepa- 
rated forever: in a little time ye ſhall 
be reunited, ye ſhall enjoy with him tor- 
rents of delight, of which your groſs 

ſenſes can give you no idea. Let us not, 
my Trzza— let us not, MAHALA, 
profane the funeral of the happy by our 

inconſolable lamentations Let us not 
offend the ALMIGHTY by our deſpair. 
--- Trwrza ſtill remain'd without fenſe 
or motion, while the wife of Can, ele- 
vating her join'd. hands above her head, 
thus expreſs'd her grief, O my father ! 
why do you blame our tears? Can we 
forbear to weep ? Can we forbear to la- 
ment, while he lies before our eyes ex- 
tended, cold and dead? O thou, our con- 
ſolation l our joy! O AnEL I thou art 


loſt to us, and our ſweeteſt employment 5 
will de to weep ſor thee till the hour of 
death, Yes, thou art in the poſſeſſion 


£14 Tan * — 


3 foul ſo — panted 

wilt forever join — in heir 
ſong of praife to the Mosr Hrom We 
too hope to partake of thyfelicity, when 
our” ALL-MERCIFUL Gop ſhall call us 
render'd\ more deſolate by thy los. Ali 
Avtr ! ah my brother? thou art loſt to 
us, and our ſweeteſt employment will be 
'to weep ſor thee till the wiſh'd for hour 
of death. Where wert thou, CAlx, my 
ſpouſe? where wert thou, when my bro- 
ther dy'd ? Hadft thou even then given 
him the fraternal embrace, and fought 
His forgiveneſs, with what aſſection 
would he have caſt his weak arms 
around thee! though expiring, he 
would have bleſt thee, and implor'd 
for thee the DI VIVE conſolations 
with his dying lips. What a ſweet 
relief would this remembrance have 
been to thy forrows! How would it 
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'Have ſofteg d the griefs of thy future 
days! But — O my mother! — what 
new woe makes thine eyes ſtream ? 
-O my father! ſpeak—ſpeak, I conjure 
_ thee—Why this horror on thy coun- 
tenance C —No anſwer! — O my 
my father !—ſay, O my mother ! where 
i1sCAarn, my huſband? Ae | 


Ex reply'd, O my child! who knows * 
where, purſa'd' by divine vengeance 
Ah my Gop the uinhappy—but what 
do I ſay ? I tremble to ſpeak it—he— 
'he—ah me, unhappy mother! Horrid 
—deteftable ideas, tear not thus my 
wretched boſom! Ah miferable parent 
that I am! why—he—Ah my mother! 
interrupted MAanALa, fpare me not 
ſpare me not, I conjure thee, O my mo- 


ther! On me—on me let the tempeſt _ 


fall—I am already cruſt'd; already torn 
by frightful apprehenſions. Carn= 
O Heavens! Cain has—— Kill'd him 
.cry'd Eve, Ah MAHATLAI Ah Tris- 


Eo 


116 Tux DAT or AAT. 


Za! CATIA killd him! Her exceffive 


MantA was ſtruck mute with ter- 
lour'd. At length ſhe cry'd out in ago- 
ny, He kill Azzx !—Cais my huſband, 
kill his brother ! —Where art thou fra- 
tricide? where? — Where, oh where 
has thy guilt purſu'd thee ?- Has the 
thunder of Gon aveng'd thy brother? 
—Doft thou ceaſe to exift? — Where 
art thou moſt miſerable ? To what 
country of deſpair art thou fled, "fol- 
loud by the curſe of Gon? Thus ray'd 


. tearing her hair. 


5 1 ſcarricide! - vile murderer ! 
. exclaim'd Trinza ; how couldſt thou 
kill ſo kind a brother; who, doubtleſs, 
when expiring. under the mortal blow 
given by thy cruel hand, regarded thee 


with ann of love Iwo 
T a verld MaAHALA, interrupt- 
ing bens curſe him not, be is thy bro- 
ther !—he is my huſband ! Rather let us 
implore for him the mercies of Go p. 
I am ſure, when. falling in his blood, 
the holy victim of his fury caſt on him 
an eye of compaſſion, and I doubt not 
but now intercedes for him before the 
eternal throne... Let our prayers aſ- 
cend from the duſt, and join thoſe of 
the happy. O curſe him not, Trrza 
—curſe not thy brother. 


3 4 
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| Whither does the exceſs 7; my grief 
tranſport me? anſwer'd THIR Z A. I 
did not curſe him, my ſiſter. I have 
not curs'd the unhappy. Then reclin- 
ing on the corpſe, ſhe kiſs d the blood» 
beſprinkled | cheeks, the cold and livid 
lips. She remain'd long ſilent, in- 
dulging fruitleſs ſorrow. At length ſhe 
cry'd with a faint and interrupted voice, 
L 
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at thy death, kiſsd thy quivering lips; 
heard the laſt expreffions of thy love: 
thy laſt embrace Oh that I had then 
expir'd within thine arms !——but a- 
Jas? I am left a prey to unutterable ſor- 
row. Every object that us'd to inſpire 
delight, will now encreaſe my woes. Ye 
thady bowers, ye now are deſolate, ye 
.Can now only (inſpire me with terror: 
1 ſhall think you afk for him, who, 
in your ſweet retreats were wont to 
embrace me in tender rapture. The 
murmuring fountains will enquire, 
What is become of my beloved; left 
fortotn, I enn no more taſte of joy. 
The ſhades, the fireams, the hills, 
the plains alike to me are hareful. 
Alas! no more 1 fee with fond de- 
light, Him that made all lovely. 1 
mall, indeed, Ri behold bim: but 
oh diftrefling object! 1 ſhall behold 
thefe wan cheeks, theſe fix'd and fight- 
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Jeſs eyes; this clotted blood, this dreads 
ever flow on this pale face. What dig; 
nity once appear'd on this faded coun- 
tenante / the charms of ſoft perſuaſion 
dwelt on theſe cold and ſtiffen'd lips. 
Every deuuty, every grace ſhone in his 
lovely form: but his ſoul, too pure, too 
hoty to conveiſe with mortals, to con- 
vor ſe wirh me, is fled forever l Stream 
my dye Rream without cenſing on 
8 ew till uy longing 


zen 77 


Thus lamented ORE” white ber 
teste ran on the ſenſeleſs body. Eve's 
gtief was encreayd by the ſorrows of 
ner daughters. My deareſt children, the 
cry, ceaſe, Tehtreat you, ceaſe thus to 
tear my heart ! Your tears, your ſighs 
and groans augment my thiſeries ; they 
are to me the moſt cutting reproackes. 
'Tis I, 'tis I that have fill'd the fouls of 
. thoſe I love with anguiſh! My folly, 
L 2 
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my guilt has undone us all! I alas in- 
troduc'd ſin and death! Forgive me, O 
my children ! forgive your afflicted mo- 
ther! I conjure you, by the pangs I ſuf- 
fer'd to bring you into the world, to 
forgive me! Ceaſe to tear my heart by 
your immoderate forrow, MAHALA 
and Tuna ran to her; they embrac d 
her knees, and with looks of duteous 
affection, ſaid, O our mother ! out dear- 
eſt mother! who broughteſt us forth 
with pain! whoſe kind cares guarded 
us in helpleſs. infancy! aggravate not 
our diſtreſs by thy deſpair, We meant 
not, by our complaints, to reproach 
thee, our dear, our tender mother. 
We love, we reverence, we honour. 
thee, but we cannot command our 
grief: it, will burſt from our boſoms 
and eyes in fighs and tears. How can 
we reſtrain theſe expreſſions of a love 
the moſt tender ! they are the voice of 
nature. 
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1g They till claſp 4 their” mother's 
| knees, while their weeping eyes were 
tenderly. fix d on her's, when ADAM 
ſaid, O my belov'd! let us no longer 
deſer reſtoring this precious duſt to 
the earth as the Loxp out Gop hath 
commanded.” The Jenient- hand of 
Time will abate our grief and dry 


our tents. Victorious Reaſon” will 


teach us to conquer this unavailing 
Sorrow. We ſhall long, ardently long 
to partake of: his happineſs, as the 
beide "wiſhes for the day that is to 
unite her to her beloved. Yes, com- 
mit this dear body to its parent earth, 
reply'd' Tuinz A, turning her pale 
and faded face. to ADAM: but ſuffer 
me, O my father! to weep a little 
longer ere it is hid forever, on the dear, 
the precious duſt! ſuffer me onte 
more to preſs the cold clay to my 
breaſt, At theſe words ſhe threw her- 
ſelf with extended arms 'on | the 


corpſe. © 


1 3 
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Aan now began to dig a pit in 
the earth, while E vs and ManALA 
golden bair'd ELAU ET, and little Jos ian. 
CALYS's two infant ſans, approach'd 
hand in band to the ſpot where lay the 
body. Brother—]ogr a H—faid EXT IE, 
who's. that ſobs ſo loud ? Let's. goncar- 
er, brother. Ah that's A na 4 — lis 
An, our uncle Ho pale he is: 
lamb going to de burnt an che altar 
My dear ELIN | reply'd Jost ans, fee. 
how TAZ A wreps for.him/—bHe don't 
mind her tears He don't look at her 
I tremble I am frighted Let us run 
to our mother. See, (ce, ſhe weeps too 
They now haſten'd to MAuALA, on the 
other fide of the grave, and clinging 
about her ſaid, O mother} why do yau 
_ weep? Why does Arz lie there? Why 
is he all bloody, like a lamb for ſacri- 
fice? Manara tenderly embrac'd the 
infants, while her __ ran on their 
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Hetle heads; and ſaid, My dear chil- 
dren! death has taken his foul from the 
body. It is carry d up to Heaven, to 
dwell there with Gon and his angels, 
where it will be ſorever happy. Then 
he will wake no more | reply'd ETLIEI, 
burſting into tears; He will never a- 
wake! — never! He that lov'd us ſo 
dearly, and us d to ſet us on his knee, 
and tell Jostan and me ſuch fine ſto- 
ries about G o d, the angels, and the 
wonders of Nature. Ah brother 
ah Jost ax | we ſhall neyer more hear 
Aber ſing hymns ! He will talk to us 
no more!—He will never, never wake 
How our father will weep for him, when 
he comes from the field ! — How pale ! 
| bow frightful! The terrify'd children 
now hid their faces in the foles of their 
mother's. veſtment, 


22 * „ in 11A 8. * 75 
ADAM having finiſh'd digging the 
grave, Wake thou, ſaid he to Tn A; 
wake my beloy'd. Let ws, obey che 
L 4 
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Drvive command, and return the duſt 
to its mother Earth. Wake, my Fuix- 
EA, he continu'd, and tenderly took her 
hand to raiſe her from the corpſe. She- 
nad been in a kind of trance on the bo- 
dy of her huſband, and now wak'd from 

the holy viſion. Yes, I have ſeen him! 
—T have feen him! ſhe cry'd as ſhe a- 
roſe. He came to me ſhining in celeſtiab 
luſtre- Weep not, he ſaid, weep not, 
my deareſt Tut ZA“ I am happy. Soon 
malt thou partake my bliſs in the abodes 
of felicity and glory, where there is no 
death to feparate as. At theſe words 
be diſappear'd, having caſt on me & 
divine ſmile; and an heavenly lighe 
matk'd the traces of his feet. Thus ſhe 

ſpoke, and confolation ſublime illu- 
min'd her viſage. Inter, O my fa- 

ther ! inter, ſaid ſhe this covering of 
duſt. And immediately went to her 

mother and fifter. They all three hid 

their faces under their diſhevell'd treſſes, 
white ADan wrapt in ſkins the body of 
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d it With earth, and then ſaid, - Let 
us my dear wife! Let us my beloved 
children! adore the Mosr Hic be- 
ſore this grave of the firſt dead. They 
now all proſtrated themſelves before 
the grave, little ELttL and his brother 
kneeling on each fide their mother, and 
the father of men pronounc'd in a loud 
voice this prayer, with his arms et 
ly folded on unn 5 


93 FW 
if "2 $4 8 


O thow who dwelleſt in * e beben | 


Heaven, Govt Cararor! Jusries 
ErzxxaL | Goopxrss IxrMrrE ! be- 
hold us proſtrate before the grave of 
our beloved ſon. We ſinners kneel 
before thee in the duſt. O may our 
prayer aſcend to Thy celeſtial throne ! 


O Go! in this valley of 17 
this abode of ſin. Our iniquities are 


great, but Thine infinite goodneſs is 


Kill greater. We are polluted in Thy 
L 5 | 


Look with an eye of compaſſion on us, 


Lo Wy v7 : „ 6 . 8. 


* 4 y © Is 
wet Ty 2 . 
- Shae : Wed 


ö * — jb 5 pd > 1 | 44 
OY rigs Bed IS Et? n 
. — ARE 


eee Hogs we 
r n 
* Ace. n 


CL. Ee OOO 


o 7 = 
4 c 


0 We us 25 16k 

" . —— 3 
8 AL * x k 

A an te Gy * 


226 Tus Dan 98 AER. 


ſebe: Thou baholdeſt qur 3mpucities, 
yet Thou haſt not turm d Thy face from 
* Thou fill en v0 look on. 


erna - praiſes; ite to. The!» Ty 
works, O Gon, render Thee, praiſe! 
The beauties of the, ſpriagy the ſercaity 
of che heavens ſhew. forth. Thy /bench- 
cence : the loud voice af Thy thunder,. 
the rattling hail, the howling ſtorm, 
prochim Thy power, Smiligg joy glo- 
zihes. Thee; Thy juſtice is alſo.glort- 
Md by the tears, of. ſorrow: We have 
debeld the ſon, of Sin, frightful, Death. 
He is come to our dwelling, in a; form 
moſt hideous. Guilt lead him by the 
hand, the earth groan d, and black 
2 gather'd round the direſul 
| The firſt fruit, of my loin —— 
: "Fx Inemble frſt- orm has im- 
„ bru'd his hands in his brother's blood! 
EY Gan Merciſul and nn tho“ 
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] preſume to ſupplicate 7 
turn not- thy 3 O Gon 
oF CLEMENCY | caſt him not off farever. 
When he mourns in the duſt for his of- 
fences, when he trembles at his crime, 
when overwhelm'd by torturing - re- 

Thee, O my Gop! look with a 
pitying eye on his mifery : commiſerate 
his defpair, and aſſuage his anguiſh by 
Thy divine confolations. Omy Maxzz! 
caſt him not off forever. Reject not, 
O Gon! reject not the preſumptuous pe- 
tition! May our prayers, our cries aſ- 
cend to Thy ſublime throne, from this 
grave of the firſt dead, We have, 
according to Thy command, re» 
ſtor'd the perithing duſt to the earth. 
Hear us LoD Lo KR Þ hear 
us ] while we cry unto Thee in 
behalf of our firſt- born. Let him not 
periſh in Thy wrath : for this grace, 
© God! we will ſupplicate Thee at 


| low one after another to the dark and 


ws 1 
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hours 'of — — all! Den is 
n 3 we will e Thee 


W _ forever | Eteroal praiſes 
mel of — ne | 
has'ſciz'd his firſt victim. (We ſhall ſol · 


ſilent grave; but-ador'd be Thy loving- 
kindneſs; ador'd be Thy tender mercies, 
we mall likewiſe follow bim to the 
realms of immortality and bliſs. O 
Thou who createdſt the heavens! ac 
whoſe word this world aroſe from no- 
| thing ! they ſhall periſh, the heayens 
"anal the carth ſhall -paſs away; but 
hou art eternal. We dwell-in bo- 
dies of duſt. This duſt ſhall be diſ- 
eld; but Thou art unchangeable, 
and wilt raiſe to glory the ſinner whoa. 
deplores his crimes, and the righteous 
man who mourns that his virtues are 


elt attainments «fully dv human raily 
the duſt, to „beſtom on eee 
joysy angelic purity : for- O. promiſe 
ineffable ! the ſeed of the woman ſhalt 
bruiſe the ſerpent's head. Leap for joy, 
O earth l chant forth the praiſes. of the 
Mosr Hiau, all nature. We will glo- 
rify His name in the midſt of calamity. 
Man is fallen; he is degtraded from 
his original dignity: but glory be to 
God, He, hath not caſt, him off 
He hath not rejected him forever : His 
mercy.. behglds the work of his hands 
from his ſeat. of judgment: He fell, 

whom Gop created upright, yet when 
after, his fatal tranſgreſſion, the ſin- 
ner full of anguiſh ſtood, trembling, 
ind fearful expeRation, of an eternal. 
curſe, and what leſs could he expect? 
then let men and angels celebrate 
the glorious myſtery ) then the 
ALMLGHT.Y pronounc'd | that the 


Shall uma then lament inthe Cu? all 
— 6108 with joy and ſorrow f 
Death approaches, it ſhall break the 

ſhackles of the ſoul, and free it from the 
conſequetices "of '2 juſt malediQion. 
Then! AB 1 wolle cloth's in- 
who lov'g — 1070 G05, who 
Eindled in their hearts the feraphic 
flame, that? be affembled together in 
the manſions on kigh, to day 4 there 
inceſſant, eternal felicity. - I fee- 
them! the holy | aſſembly are pre- 
ſeot to my view, numerous beyond 
computing, pure as the flame which 
© deſcends on the facred altar! They. 
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fland furrounded dy angels beſore the 
throne . They beheld the face of Gops. 
They delight in his'goodnefs. Beatific 
viſion! "tranſporting proſpect! How is 
my ſoul rais'd! how is my heart ex- 
panded I raptures before unknown !-O- 
_ Goodneſs infinite! Grace incexpreffible # 
_ Foft in thine immenſity, the firſt arch 


angel can but imperſectly expreſs his. 
nenn man — can un fee} them. 
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: 


wh is cli eo hat; Wet G8 
tinu'd in ſilent extaſy, proſtrate on 
the earth: his wife and duughrers- 
gill” kneeling at his fide. Na- 
ture herſelf obſerw'd the fame fi- 
lence; all was ſerene ; not a cloud 
| based over them Meat the Thy: 
te. fo 


4 i % 
5 


"Now came on mild evening clad 
<« in ſober grey,” while every breeze 
was huſh'd. During this perſect calm, 
Cain, purſu'd by guilt, was agitated- 


— — — ill = — 
fatigue; be Git down facing the riGng, 
moon, and thus. the voie of his deſpair 
diſturd'd, the peaceful. filence, that 
zeign'd over all. nature. There beyond 
that. dark. hill the moon begins ber 
court cad! around, a faint light... 
All ——_ the ſtarry expanſe imbibe 
new life from: invigorating ſleep; man 

only. wakes,, My accurſed, hand har 
driven. from his dwelling, peace and 5 
reſt. The voice of grief and lamentation, 
aſcend from the cottages. . Tis I—tis - 
I; miſerable ! chat have brought. afflic- - 
tion to their abodes. The cries, de 
groans of my bewailing parents riſe to 
Heaven, as ſo many accuſations an | 
gainſt me. This day— this accurſed 
day, hear it, O Moon! turn pale and 
hide thy beams: hear it, ye Stars“ 
and ſet in darkneſs: this day the earth 
has drank the blood of the firſt ſlain. 
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forth withhold” from me your precious 
inſſuences, bright luminaries! Curs'd. 
on the ground I | tread, baniſh'd from» 


the chearful face of man. Hide me, 


hide me in gloomy darkneſs. I have 
the heart of him that begat me: I haves 
ſill'd with deſpair the breaſt of her who» 
brought me forth and nouriſh'd my in- 
fancy, Hide me from the eyes of Nature, 
1 have trampled on her dictatea. IL. will 
_ fy—fly with my miſery! ſad companion! 
to ſome deſart region, where no human 
foot, has mark'd the faded graſs... 1 will 
dwell among rocks and precipices, 
where putrid water trickles in tears 
ſrom. the ſteeps into the ſwampy, a- 
dodes of loathſome reptiles: Where 
birds of prey build their neſts: where 
ſavage beaſts deyour their bloody 
carnage: alas! even theſe will abhor. 
me, they kill no brothers Shade: 
me, darkneſs, from the chearing ky 3; 
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ee ſome horrid gloom, from the 
_ fight of every creature: there let me la- 
ment my cruclty-+ there how] out my 
imagination: I ſhall behold my mur- 
2 1 ſhall . 
hed Clotte rene e 
© 157 CF Wo 14296 Art I 
Thus Carr vewail's tis ee | 
| heſs. He ceas'd, and fat abandon'd to 
; grief. No bird of night diſturb'd 
=” awful Ailſne® ; frighted by ſounds. 
human wer they red ned in ſilence; a 
gentle murmur only floated through the 
air.” Again he vents his forrows, and 
_ calting his melancholy eyes around, be 
 fies, Pity me, ye woods! Weep for 
me, ye fields! no words can deſeribe my 
miſery, and pity is due to miſery. O- 
Nature, array d in beauty ! grieve 
_ for me or me; loſt to beauty, and 
to happineſs. Mourn for me, each, 
creature 3 ye taſte, ye feel the eſſica- 


oious bes Ra. #4 


me no longer gracious | Ifeel bjamraths. 
1 tremble at his power, He is to me 
only Gon the Av ENI, the 3s T: 
ANR of ,my: brother's blood, 
Forever will it cry againſt me: my pu- 
n, ae | 
1 4 

E now ang far ſome 1 
ha with a deep-ſigh, he ſaid, I weep ! 
Welcome, precious drops, ye atteſt to 
me, that my. miſeries are ſoſten d. The 
deſpair which had ſeis d my ſoul is 
chang'd to plaintive grief to weeping 
forrow. Ab flow my tears | receive them, 


« AF 


O earth! I am curs'd on thy ſurface; 
thou haſt drank my brother's blood, yet 


oh receive theſe tears that ſhew my un- 
ſpeakable diſtreſa What new emo» 
tions! — How is my heart. ſoft, 
en'd!— my tears flow ſafter — Yes I 
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will— Yes, while darkneſs hides me 


Bleſs them? the angry winds would 
difperſc the falutationsy as they came 
from my polluted lips. Ah fratricide, 
canſt thou pronounce a bleſfng, thy ſelf 
accurs'd! I will however go and ftrive to 
Nets them in their grief. I will weep be- 
fore them, and in the duſt deplore my 
guilt, and then — yes then 1 ſiy forever 
ſrom their reproaching eyes. Fly from 
lice, Manu cI:fy:forever: lum. y 
children! Here his agony ſtifled his 
words; and he mov d towards the cot- 
tages, n with his tears the 50 | 
* N nion | FE » C44 wu . 

n n be „ 2 —— 
planted by the hand of Apr near the 
ſpring. | C a rx then temember'd that 
his brother, when he had completed this 
work, had ſaid with fond affection, 
Flourtſh, ye trees ! ſpread wide your 
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branches, may ye forever bloom ! that 


under your refreſhing ſhade our deſcen- 
dants may in affectionate converſe relate 
to their offspring, what they will learn 
from us, faying, Here Eve brought forth 
her firſt- born. Here ſhe ſooth'd with 
her careſſes his infant cries, ' him the 


firſt folace i in her fad exile, Here ſhe 


view'd him with ;nexpreſhible rapture, 
She call'd him Cars, ſaying, from the 
hand of the Lo R D have I receiv'd 
thee. The murderer” pafs d by this 
monument of his brothers tenderneſs 
with duicken d ſtep: p "a remorſeful 
ſweat cover'd his averted face: his 
trembling knees could ſcarce ſuſtain 
bis weight. ; Thus at the ſight of his 
father's grave, trembles the parricide, 
who. wjth murtherous diffimulation 
had” invited the good old man, re- 
turning from the He, to refreſh him- 
ſelf with impoifon'd viands. When he 
p iſſes the tomb, the ruftling of the trees 
which ſurround it, the odours of the 
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garlands, with which his duteous fiſters 
have crown'd the urn, made e 
= guilty | heart. | 2 
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Vor &a Al x. «had i the * ; 
| The pale moon the it 

light through. the trees, and melancholy 
Giese reign 4 = er He caſt on the 
dwellings his weeping eyes ; he rais d 
his hands to Heaven: he wrung them in 
| ſpeechlefs-agony., Conſcious guilt tore 

his now ſoſten d heart. Trembling he . 
flood amidſt the dreary, ſtillneſs. At 
length be utter d in a low 1 voice this 
impaſhon'd ſoliloquy. How quiet deep 
affliction reſts here Ah that murmur ! 
Hey not ſighs bey came 
from the Cottages = from the dwellings 
come thoſe piercing. ' ejaculations of 
ſleepleſs grief! ! Here——here, ye.« once 
chearfu] manſians - here, trem- 
bling in darkneſs, ſtands the wretch 
who has made you the abodes of ſor- 
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100 Here, purſu'd by infernal hor- 
-rors, ſhudders in obſcurity, he who has 
-Chas'd from the habitations of thoſe who 
- gave him life, peace, joy, and every do- 
-meſtic ſweet. Dare I breathe the air 
through which aſcend the ſighs of my 
_ mourning parents, my terrify'd wife, my 
- widow'd ſiſter ! Dare I appear in a ſpot 
- conſecrated to juſt grief !——grief for 
my Ccriteſ—— Be gone, pollute not 
the refidence of virtue. Ves, I go, 
l go far from you——But let my 
eyes, hagger'd with deſpair, yet a little 
longer behold your dwellings. In 
pity to my unſpeakable anguiſh, al- 
low me to weep here yet a little longer. 
Suffer me to raiſe to Heaven my 
bloody hands for your happineſs. Then 
I go Hail, hail ye=——— Ah 
_ wretch! wilt thou profane their ſas 
cred names? Wilt thou. pollute, with 
thy infected breath, titles that expreſs 
the ſofteſt ties, the moſt exalted ſenſa- 
tionsof the human heart ? Oh that with 


246 Tu Dzarn or Agr, 


the gloom of night your diſtreſs, your 
terrors might leave you to dwell in 
my" ' wretched "boſom, fit companions = 
in my wanderings.on an earth whoſe 
curſe I have encreas d. Oh that 1 
alone could endure the puniſhment 
due to my crime! May your memories 
never be diſturd'd by my horrid — ? 
Oh chat I myſelf could loſe all remem- 
brance of — 497% 1 * 0 ex- 
mene 1 9 

. £4! 

Enix Having Hi, temat fin 
near the cortages. He groan'd, he rais'd 
his eyes to Heaven; when he heard 
the footſteps of one advancing flowly 
through the gloom. A cold ſhivering, 
| like the 2gonies of death, ſeiz'd his 
fimbs. He ſtrove to fly; but in vain 
He ſtrove: he ſunk down, trembling, 
Without Rieogth, among the buſhes. - 


Tuba, this firſt night of ber fad 
widowhood, unable to ſleep, had quitted 


i 


her lonely bed. She left her cottage, 
and went to the grave of her huſband, 
where ſeating herſelf on the damp 
graſs, ſhe wept among the clods. She 
view'd with fix'd eyes the ftarry firma- 
ment, then turning to the grave, ſaid, 
Here lies all that made life deſiteable: 
all my. repoſe, all my joy lies under 
this earth, which now imbibes my 
tears. Sleep has forſaken my weary'd 
eyelids: no reſt remains for me. Flow 
on, flow on my tears, ye are my ſole 
| conſolation : my melancholy hours 
ſhall be ſpent in bewailing thy loſs, 
my deareſt huſband !/—ſhall' be ſpent 
near thy precious remains in gloomy 
ſadneſs !'* Tis true, I have ſeen thee 
I | have ſeen my beloved array'd 
in heavenly glory: but ah! I am de- 
priv'd of his ſweet ſociety, of his 
tenderneſs,” his endearing care, thro' 
the remainder of a life of calamity' 
and wretchedneſs, In vain I try'd 
to reſt on the conjugal couch: my 

M | 
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ſpirits forſook me; I almoſt fainted, 
while the ſweet pledge of our love lay. 
by me, lock'd in the arms of ſleep. 
'The little innocent ſmil'd in his guilt- 
leſs lumbers. Alas! he knows not yet 
his own irreparable loſs! Ah my in- 
fant! I deplore thy misfortune, for- 
ever depriv'd of a tender father, an 
* inſtructor of thy childhood, a guide 
to thy youth, and the friend of thy 
riper years. Thy wretched mother 
a prey to keen diſtreſs, torn by 
heart N . will want the 
ſtrength will want the wiſdom. 
to ſupply thy loſs. O my child. 
how are we bereav'd ! How is Wery 
comfort raviſh'd from us {ſo 
Horrid reflection] raviſh'd from us 
is he?——Where is the miſerable ? 
Where has his remorſe—— 
where has his deſpair driven him? O. 
Thou Inrixits CLemancy ! Gop 
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ProprTious! deſpiſe: not my ſuppli- 
cations, turn not from my prayer, 
while with unweary'd fervor I entreat 
Thee for him. Hear him, O Gop or 
GRACE AND ConsSOLATION, when 
he cries to thee .from the dut—when 
in deep penitence and ſincere contrition 
of heart, he bewails his crime, and. | im- 
plores Thy mercy. 


. Her agony of ſoul now flopt her 
voice: but ſoon ſhe cry'd, as ſhe 
rais'd. her weeping eyes to Heaven, 
| Bright. ſtar of night, often haſt thou 
been witneſs of our chaſte endear- 
ments, when thy ſoft light illum'd 
off path, Often haſt thou been 
witneſs to his ſublime converſe, 
when he deſcrib'd the charms of 
virtue; the delights of an approv- 
ing conſcience, Thou now canſt 
only ſhed thy beams on his ſilent 
grave. Bury'd in this duſt lies every 
human excellence: the conſolation, the 
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hope, the joy of his weeping parents ! 
Here fleeps to wake no more, my 
love, my life, my huſband ! She now 
continu'd long filent, abandon'd to 
ſpeechleſs grief. At length ſurveying 
the objects round her, ſhe fix d her 
cloſure, where ſhe and her dear com- 


Ppanion us'd to paſs their moſt delight- 


ful hours. Ah! lovely bower! ſhe 


cry'd; thou now art ſolitary. In vain 
the pale moon pierces thy aromatic 


Mades. There, dear departed ABEL!“ 
the ruddy evening faw thee pour forth 


thy foul in holy rapture. The re- 


membrance of thine intenſe devotion, 


thy fervent piety, thy humble love, 
has lighted up in my heart a facred 
fervor. 1 will riſe above this grief. 
The darkneſs of my ſoul is diſpell'd 
by the dear remembrance, as the riſ- 


Ing moon chaſes from the harizon the 


gloom of night, O my beloved 


in yonder ſweet retreat, how has de- 
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votion animated thine eyes! How wert 
thou rais'd above mortality, when thou 
in the joyful exultation of tHine heart 
 faidſt, What an happineſs is it, my 
deareſt THIN 2 A to be virtuous ! 
What a privilege to be permitted to 
ſupplieate, to love him from whom all 
theſe beauties -are but emanations ! 
What unſpeakable felicity, to be 
conſcious that the angels who ſur- 
found us approve our actions! What, 
my beloved wife, he added, taking 
my hand, What delight is there in 
this beautiful creation, that can be 
compar'd to the conſtant affurance 
of the Drvint prefence !=—to 
the conſciouſneſs of virtue? To him 
who departeth not from his integri- 
ty, who panteth after perfection, 
death itfelf has loſt many of its 
terrors. We know —— Jet the ſin- 
ner exult in the inexpreſſible mercy ! 

—— we know that it will only 


ſeparate the body from the immortal 
foul, which, when eſcap'd from its 
M 3 
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priſon of earth, -will wing its way to 
manſions of eternal joy. O my Tru» 
ZA, continu'd the dear.departed ſaint, 
if I quit my Cuſt before thee—— 
before thee remove to bliſs, ſhort and 
moderate be thy grief: weep not long 
over my periſhing clay, What are the 
days of this ſhort life, compar'd with 
eternity ! We ſhall meet again in the 
realms of purity. and joy, to part no 
more. Deareſt An ZLI! I reply'd, 
while-my tears flow'd, neither if I firſt 
leave my duſt, do thou give way to 
fruitleſs ſorrow ; ſhed not many tears 
over my ſenſeleſs corpſe. We ſhall, my. 
love, be reunited : we ſhall together en- 
joy everlaſting happineſs: we ſhall. 
meet — O extaſy.! never, never 
to part more |ſ——O my. ſoul! fink 
not under thy grief. Sublime are the 
conſolations affer d thee. Remember. 
thy dignit reflect on thine immor-. 
tality look beyond the preſent ca- 
lamity — rejoice in the ſalvation that 
awaits ther. Didſt thou periſh with. 
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the frail body, Where would be my 
hope? — What could aſſuage my ſor- 
row ? Well might I lament over 
this grave Well might I pray that 
an end were put to my wretched being 
— but — I ſhall live forever! I will 
riſe above this diſpiriting grief. Ves, 
my deareſt huſband! if thy ennobled 
ſoul. if thy angelic mind ſt. II re- 
tains any love, any concern for my 
happineſs, thou wilt be pleas'd to 
| know that thy precepts, thine example 
has inſpir'd me with fortitude——has 
taught me to bear up under the una- 
voidable afflictions of mortality. Dear 
angel! if thou ftill hovereſt over me, 
thou ſhalt be witneſs to my endea- 
vours to repel this fruitleſs grief: but 
my tears ſtill flow I] cannot yet 


command my ſorrow. I muſt a little 
longer weep on this precious duſt, I 
will erect around the grave an ar- 
bour of cypreſs: under the melancholy 
ſhade I will mourn my loſs: but un- 
der it too will I contemplate, in holy 
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tranſpart, on the happy moment, when 
I ſhall meet my beloved ; when, like 
him, I ſhall be free from all impurity, 
all forrow, all fin, and eternally out 
of the reach of death, This raviſh- 
ing proſpect will —— it does abate my 
anguiſh. She now aroſe from the grave, 
but inftantly cry'd, ſinking again on her 
knees, O horrid reflection, our brother 
murder'd him! O Gop or Goopwess!. 
hear my ſupplications: ſhew favour to 
the unhappy ſinner; hear him when he 
cries to Thee: deftroy him not, O 
Gop! in thy wrath. Save him, O 
gracious GoÞ ! ſave him from eternal 
perdition. My petitions for his final 


early dawn. I will pray for him with- 
out ceaſing. He is ſtill my bro- 
ther. a 


C a1, the prey of wild deſpair, lay 
trembling among the buſhes. Fly, he 
cry'd to himſelf, fly theſe holy dwell- 


happineſs ſhall aſcend to Thee in the 
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ings, odious monſter !—Ah! I cannot 


fly. I am ſurrounded by infernal hor- 


rors—Leave me, furies, leave me 
Carry me, trembling feet, from this ſeat 
of virtue. I profane the ſacred place. 
Alas! I cannot fly, my ſtrength fails. 
A cold ſhivering has ſeiz'd my limbs— 


Oh that theſe were the lat tremblings 


of nature! Unhappy that I am, I ſur- 
vive to fee] enereaſing anguiſh. How 
her lamentations pierce my foul! O 
Virtue how ſublime are thy conſolations! 
all loſt—forever loſt to me. No hope 
remains—l have finn'd beyond forgive- 
neſs—Ah! ſhe prays! ſhe prays for me ! 
for me who have fill'd her heart with 
forrow |! ——— Unexampled goodneſs ! 


Ought ſhe not rather to call down 


curſes on my guilty head O tor- 
ture | her virtue, her piety, heightens 
my deſpair. My miſeries are inſup- 
portable. My crime appears in all its 
magnitude, Not the apoſtate ſpirits 


in the loweſt abyſs of Hell feel more 
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horror Thou pray for me, Trirza! 
— Thy raſh vows are all ſuperfluous. — 
No, Gon will not hear thy prayers — 
de is juſt. — Now ſhe retires from the 
grave of her huſband murdered by my 
hand. | Dare | tread the ſame path ?— 
dare I weep on the traces made by her 
feet ?—No— Retire, barbarous fratri- 
cide !—Retire, bloody murderer | from 
the ſanctiſy d ſpot. —— Fly, wretch, 


fv. —— 


. - Having thus ſpoke, he walk'd with 

haſty ſtep, but ſuddenly topping, he 
cry'd, O MAnarat how can | leave 
thee How can | leave ye forever, O 
my children! I will in the duſt deplore 
my crime before you—before thee, M- 
HALA. Perhaps thou now ſhed'ſt tears 
of , compaſſion for my miſery—perhaps 
thou wilt bleſs me ſtill— But what do 1 
ſay ? curs'd of God, who will dare to 
bleſs me No, hate me, curſe me: L 
deſerve ii — then 1 fly, abhort d of. 
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all, loaded with the curſe of G o p, 
and of all nature. Miſery extreme 
anguiſh inſupportable'! 1 have no 
power to fly — I come, I come, my 
deareſt wife! to mourn before thee my 
guilt and wretchedneſs. I will weep 
at thy feet—l will implore thee to for- 
give my having chac'd peace from 
thine heart, and fill'd thy days with 
ſorrow. Then—yes, then—I fly from 
thee, MAHATLIA I fly from you, my 
children. | 


| Cain now paſs'd at 'a diſtance from 
the grave, and advanc'd towards his 
. cottage. He frequently ſtopp'd as ir- 
reſolute. At length he came to his 
dwelling ; but ſtood long without, 
pale and trembling. Then with totter- 
ing and hefitating ſtep, he paſs'd the 
threſhold. 


MAHALA was fitting on her ſolitary 
bed, gazing with weeping eyes at the 
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pale moon, more pale herſelf than that 
| ſtar when invellop'd in clouds, Her in- 
| Gght of her huſband ſhe gave a heart- 
 (enſeleſs, The terrified infants graſp'd. 
the knees of Carx, crying, O my fa- 
ther! help our dear mother! She is 
faint—She is fick with weeping for 
_ AntL—Heisdead—ApDar has put him 
in the ground, and cover d him with 
duſt. Why was you ſo long acoming 
Home ? You have work'd a long while. 
Dear father! comfort our mother. Over- 
come by the conflit of his various 
paſſions, C A1Nn could give no anſwer * 
to the little innocents. He embrac'd 
them. He hugg'd them in his arms. 
while his tears ran on their faces, 
Then unable to ſupport his anguiſh, 
he fell on the earth, at the feet of his 
wife. The children now redoubled 
their cries, which awaken'd MAHALA 
from her ſwoon. She ſaw her weep- 
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ing huſband on the earth. O Cain! 
Cain! the cry'd in a voice of deſpair, 
_ tearing her diſheyell'd locks. Mana- 
LA, interrupted Cam, my dear Ma- 
MALA! forgive me —pardon the mur- 
derer of thy brother. This once allow 
me to weep- before thee— T his-once let 
me caſt myſelf in the duſt at thy feet. 
Ah! I conjure thee to grant me this 
feeble conſolation —— this laſt hope of 
a miſery that has no equal - only 
abſtain from curſing me. Curſe me 
not, O MaAHATLA! I come to deplore 
before thee my miſery and my guilt ;— 
then I fly far from thee forever, I will 
hide me in the deſarts. Curs'd of Gon, 
follow'd by his wrath, I fly. O curſe 
me not! curſe not thy wretched huſ- 
band. 


Ah a 1 x! ſhe reply'd, penetrated 
with the tendereſt compaſſion; tho' thou 
haſt kill'd the beſt of brothers tho* 
thou haſt heap'd inexpreſſible miſcries 
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on my wretched head, yet I forget not 
that thou art ſtill my huſband. I pity 
[ weep for thee, CAI anſwer'd, 

caſting on her a look of tenderneſs, a 
book thatexpreſs'd the bitter anguiſh of 
his heart; Fatal moment when a dream 
from Hell deceiv'd me ! theſe little ones 
appear'd before me as ſlaves to the ſons 
of Azer. To fave them from miſery 
and bondage, I kill'd him—Curs'd mo- 
ment! I murder'd the beſt of brothers, 
and the bloody deed will forever haunt 

my mind, and fill it with infernal hor- 
rors. My puniſhment is eternal. Yet 
O Manala! I would eſcape thy 
curſes. Curſe me not, my deareſt wife 
— Curſe me not in my miſery. This | 
Hour I fy—1 quit thee forever - I 
quit ye forever, my beloved children! 
I fly from. ye, .curs'd by Gop and. 


The children lamented round him. 
They taisd their innocent hands in 
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agony. MAanaLa: ſunk on the earth, 
and reclin'd on her buſband. Receive 
theſe tears receive theſe expreſſions of- 
my ſincere forgiveneſs and compaſſion, 
ſhe. ſaid, ._ while. ſhe.. wept: over. him. 
Doſt thou fly, Cain ?—Doft thou fly 
to the defart regions ? How can I dwell- 
here while thou art ſolitary and aban- 
don'd — while thou art miſerable far 
from me! No, CAI x, I fly with thee. 
How can I ſuffer thee to be deſtitute of 
all relief in the defarts |! — What cruet 
inquietudes would torment me Every: 
breeze I heard would fill me with 
terror! Pethaps he is now, I ſhould- 
ſay to myſelf— Perhaps he is at this in- 
ſtant in the agonies of death, without; 
ſuccour in ſome barren wild. She⸗ 
was ſilent, and Cain, with a look of 
aſtoniſhment, cry'd, What do I hear! 
Is it thou ManAL A! is it thou thy-- 
felf, or does a dream again deceive: 
me? It is, it is my dear, my virtu- 
ous wife! Thy words, MAH ATL. A, 


ou doſt not curſe me! It is enough. 
No, thou courageous, thou affection- 
ate wife | thou ſhalt never ſhare in the 
puniſhment due to my botrid crime. 
tiſements of Heaven. Remain in this 
abode fanQify'd by virtue, where dwel- 
 Teth the Divine Benediction. I will 
not render thee miſerable. Forget mo 
Man ALAa,—forget thy wretched huſ- 
wander without place of reſt z but mayſt 
thou be happy! mayſt tou be bleſt ! 
No, Cain, if thou att miſerable, I can- 
not here be happy, reply'd Manata. 
Ely with thee—with thee I wander 
wich thee to the deſart regions. Our 
chilaren ſhall go with us. I will there 
ſhare thy miſery — I will try to aſſuage 
iI will mix my tears of compaſſion, 
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kneel by thy ſide.— My prayers ſhall aſ- 
cend to Heaven with thine.— Our chil- 
dren proſtrate round us, ſhall join their 
voices with ours. Go will not diſdain 
the penitent ſinner. I fly with thee, 
CAINx - Without ceafing we will pray 


— without ceaſing we will mourn before 
Go, till a ray of his grace illumins- 
thy benighted ſoul, and juſtifies our con- 
fidence in his mercy. Hope in G o p, 
Cain. He will hear the prayer of the 
penitent ſinner. 


O thou! cry'd Cain, by what name 
ſhall T call thee? Thou art to me as a 
gracious angel] A beam of Divine con- 
ſolation has darted into the obſcurity of 
my ſoul! O Manata! O my wife! 
now I dare embrace thee. O that I 
could make thee ſenſible of what I feel! 
but words cannot expreſs my grati- 
tude cannot expreſs the tender 
emotions of my heart. At theſe words. 
he preſs'd her to his breaſt ; then ſud 
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dently quitting her, he embrac'd his 
children: but ſoon return'd to his wife, 
and again claſp'd her to his heart. 


Now this tender mother, this heroic 
wiſe,  ſooth'd her infants, and wip'd 
away their tears. She took her youngeſt 
child to her. breaſt, another little one 
held by the hand of his father, while 
Ei and Jos3AH, full of life and gai- 
ety, tripp'd before them. They left their 
cottage. MAHALA with weeping eyes 
beheld the dwellings of her parents, and 
of Tninza: Be bleft, be bleſt, ſaid 
the, O deſolate family whom I aban- 
don! Soon will 1 return from the 
place of our habitation to ſupplicate 
your bleflings for me for my 
dear, my penitent huſband. 1 will 
ſollicit for him a pardon. She now 
wept as irreſolute, when inſtantly exha- - 
lations, more balſamic than are breath'd 
from all the flowers of ſpring, ſur- 
rounded the fugitives, and the voice 
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of an inviſible angel from over their 
heads, ſaid, Go, generous wiſe, I will 
in a dream inform thy tender mother 
of thine heroic courage. I will tell her, 
thou art gone with thy penitent huſ- 
band to implore merey for him from the 
SOVEREIGN Jupos. | 


They now walk'd by the bade of the 
nocturnal ſtar. They loſt ſight of the 
dwellings, and advanc'd into the deſart 
regions, where had never been imprint 
ed the foot of man. 


THE EN N 


| GU" - 


70% Pullis. 
Price Five Sdillings le ved, un Six Shillingy bos. 
- (Dedicated to the K IN G) 
1 H * 


N E 8 TT A UH. 


Ww TVO VOLUMES. 


| | ATTINFTED 10 run 


n KLOPSTOCK. 


Ale vu Nu 
XX. 


In TWO VOLUMES. 


ATTEMPTED FROM THE 


German of Mr. BOD ME R. 


| Ia TWELVE BOOKS. 
Aſter the el es 


Dearu oF ABEL. 


1 2 
A1 — 2 n 
* W 
E % * 


1 
+ 


As this laſt Work is not yet ſufficiently, 
known, we beg leave here to inſert a 
ſpecimen or two that the reader may 
be enabled from thence to form a 
judgment of the manner in which 

| it is executed. In Book IV. One 
of the daughters of SHA, the friend 
of NoaH, thus 2 the death of 
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HE angel of death appear'd to our 
mother, not in the form of ter- 

ror; but with a fair and beauteous aſpect: 
de took her in his friendly arms, and 
as the ripen'd peach, with gentle pluck, 
- quits the bough, ſo her placid ſoul, 
left her earthly frame. At the thoughts 
of being depriy'd of the beſt of mothers, 
we felt the pains of death, while ſhe 
with- triumph, cry'd, Shall I not, O 
death, welcome thine approach? Thou 
art the deliverer from ſhadows and. 
darkneſs; the friend that opens to me 
the gates of eternal life and light; when 
1 ſhall be crown'd with Jucid rays; 
when my mind, clear as the ſhining 


mirror, will perceive the wonders af 
infinite grace and boundleſs wiſdom in 
all their amplitude, ſueceſſive ſcenes-of 
falvation inexhauſtible, and divine— 
virtue unreftrain'd, the cup of bliſs un- 
mix d. This is the abyſs of death, and 
J willingly enter it. All novelties are 
attended with pleaſing ſenſations; but 
to me, death is a novelty moſt agree - 
able; for I ſhall have a body diveſted of 
the dark ſhades of life : T ſhall have an 
happineſs, of which that reſulting from 
virtue and innocence are only ſhining 
types: Were death with-held from me, 
Fife would not be deſirable; it would 
be only worthy of the wiſhes of a child? 
for death rids us of every preſſure, of 
every earthly burthen, that with agil 
wing, we may eſcape and foar to Hea- 
ven; ; compat'd with which the beauties 
of Paradiſe will ſeem like the ſhades 'of 


night, 


N Fhe following is a part of the deſcription +. 
ol the Deluge in Book VIII. 


ROM the cavernous earth, is heard 
- hollow murmur, moving in pro- 
greſſion dolorous, like the voice of deſ- 
pair. Horrid were the howlings and 
cries of the beaſts and fowls of all kinds, 
wild and tame, which with mingling” 
voices, ſend forth one common cry to 
Heaven. Men, encompaſ#d by the dax 
of wrath, ſtand aghaſt, ſeeing death in 
the impending clouds, in the agitated 
= _ ground, in the raging ſea. Silent they 
look up to Heaven, ſilent turn their 
eyes to the earth. The ſhort filence, _ 
caus'd by fear is ſoon broke by diſmal” 
_ outcries, and deſpairing ſupplications.' 
In the cities, crouds pteſſing on crouds, 
run from ſtreet to ſtreet, hunted by ſor- 
row, and prefling through the*gates, | 
ſeek for ſafety, from che rocks and 
mountains. The earth now trembles 
as in agony, and the hills rock from 
ſide to fide. A dreadful ſhock ſucceeds, 
and from the deepeſt foundations, tem- 
ples, towers, and palaces, fink into 


exits" act inte devaſtation, ure loft 
thouſands of thouſand lives. 


Suddenly a flaſh, broad as a flood, 
darts through the dreadful gloom, fol- 
low d by the rolling thunder, With re- 
percuffive roar, ſo dreadful, that man 
aſtoniſh'd, ſeems ſtruck with ſepulchral 
ence. The water veſſels of the hea- 
rents of rain, ever pouring and ever full. 
The people whom the trembling earth 
ad- ſpar'd, are now carried away by 
the current. Some are caſt on newly 
form'd hills, which they climb, trem - 
bling and pale as if riſing from the dead; 
and others, to gain a thort reſpite from 
death, and protract for a few moments, 
a liſe encompaſs'd with horrors, cling 
to the trees ſtill ſtanding, though the 
waters undermine their roots. But 
them, nor ceaſes, till as a garment, it 
covers the land from pole to pole. 


